
Papmr, \CzoTft, 00. 

CasselFs National Library. 

KDtTKD B7 

Professor Henry Morley. 


Hamlet 

, I 

WiLLiAii Shakespeare. 


CASSELL & COMPANY, Limited: 

LOtiDON, PARIS, NEW YORK & MELBOURNE. 







HAMLET 




CASSELL’S NATIONAL LIBRARY 


Hamlet 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE 



CASSELL AND COMPANY, LmiTED 

LONDON, FARIS, NEIK YOBK it UBVBOVJOTE 


1S99 




INTRODUCTION 


SnAKEKPEXIif/s Jtavikt Wife first printed in qnnrto in 
16(>3 Tint Fir^t Quarto contains a \ciy iinpprfeot 
t«st,vliic!n\nsenteiod l»\ Jamc^RoboripsatSfnlioiicrs' 
Ilnll on (ho ildth of Juh 1()02, ns “Aliooko called 
(ho Ro\cnpo of Ifaiiilolt trinco Denmarko, as j-l was 
lutelio Acted by the Lortl Cliainborlcvno bis Bor\ antes ” 
The text of tbip publication was ovidontl) nnnullionscd, 
and la s ery iniiiorfcct , but it contains indications of 
hoino tenches of clmnpe that nnistlmio boon inndo soon 
after tbo piece was first pat njiou tho siago bljins, tlio 
names of Polonms and his sen ant Rcjimldo appear in 
I his First Qmrto ns Coratitbis and Montano, and it is to 
bo inferred nl«o from it* text, tint there may liai o boon 
ponio carlj readjustment of tlio liplits and slindcs of 
character Janus Robcitcs, who entered tho hook for 
publication, seems to base transferred his responsibility 
to i^ioholas] L[ing3, for w bom and for John Tnmdofl 
the First Quarto was printed, and n reallj good text of 
llie play tvns afternnrtls obtained and printed in 1604, 
for i^l^eholns^ Lriiig] bj I[amcsj R[obcrtcs?] Tbo 
text of tins Second Quarto, nhen collated mth that of 
ibo first edition of Slmkespcai o’s collected plays, pub- 
Itshed m 1623 by his feuow-plajers, Homingo arid 
- Condcll, the edition known as tho First Folio, practi- 
callj assures to ns tho whole plaa ns Sbakosjionro loft 
it Tho Second Quarto contains passages that are 
omitted in tho First Folio, and tho Fust Quarto helps 
now and then to settle a rending, Tliero were tJiieo 
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other qiiaitos , one in 1605, one xindatcd [1607 ?], and 

tott of the present edition of Samlet has been 
freshly compared throughout mth tlio texts of the Pirst 
and Second Quarto and of the First Folio, this being 
the first of a senes of interspersed ^ohlmes, through 
■which the editor hopes to mtliido in The Natiovai, 
IilBEAKY his own edition of Shakespeare’s Playa 
Bach play unll be in a handy \olumo by itself, gmng 
•what the editor behaves to bo the nearest attainable 
approach to Shakespeare’s text The only souices of . 
the modem text of a play of Shakespeare’s are the 
quartos in which some of tliem appeared before thoir 
mhection, and the folio into which they were collected, 
seven years after Shakesiieare s death, by fnends of 
his who had access to the play-house copies Printed 
boo^ of tbeir days abmmdea in o-rafa, which were 
added to •whatever faulls there might bo in the copy 
pnnted from A prudent editor has, therefore, to avoid 
mnch nsk of injnnug the text with new corruptions of 
hiB own 

The text here given ■was obtained in this mamior, 
which may bo taken to represent the degieo of atten- 
tion that ■will be given to tho text of future volumes 
The play was first pnn+ed from tho text of Professor 
Delius , it^o as then minutclv compaied with the texts of 
tibe Fii^ and Second Quarto aud the Folio, and with 
the text of Dyco’s last edition which is, on the whole, 
the best yet issued In one place an omitted lino has 
been inserted, in one place a superfiuous conjectural 
addition to the text, although it has been gonorally 
adopted, 18 strack out In one phice whore there is an 
unquestionable misprint, “disasters in tho sun,” which 
■various editors have sought lu ■vaiious unsatisfactory 
ways to correct, one more attempt has been made to 
give, if not the true reading, the true sense Where a 
pTOCcding correction is adopted, the adoption will, in 
aU Qie little books of the plays of Shakospeaio that 
appear from time to time among the volumes of tho 
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NATlOKAii liiBRABY, lueaii that tho correction, has 
been freshly consideied and accepted T^ero a 
change of '\ford is not adopted, and the original text is 
fallen back ^on, it means, and will mean, either that 
the present iBditor takes the word in the original text 
to bo the right word, or tho erroi in tho onginal to bo 
one that has not yet been finally corrected In all 
cases of doubt as to the value of corrections, tho 
origmal text will bo profericd Bnt while m each 
matters conservatire, these little books will not be 
found conservative of that overload of pnnctnationwith 
which many editors have destroyed the pbancy and 
often tho sense of Shakespeare’s poetry There are 
here discharged fiom the text many of the little 
hooked commas that tortnred it, and also the whole of 
that cruel apparatus of hooks thiongh which good 
verse is dragged for no crimes of its own Does any one 
want tho printoi of either prose or verse to print 
“hook’d” lest the readci ^ould read “hooked”? 
Surely it is enough if in the few cases whore there is any 
variation from usage that is indicated by on accent, and 
in all other respects tho verso of Shakespeare is left to 
bo read as we read veise of Tenu}sou, or any othoi 
poet of tho present day The old butoherlj array of 
nooks across a poet’s bnes remains to ns now only as a 
superstition of the past in books that, by luadvcrtonco, 
are stiU left, as Shakespeare has hitherto been loft, 
encumbered with such useless furniture 

Tho story of Hamlet actually onginates m an old 
Danish Saga, which found its way, m 1570, fiom Saxo 
Grammaticus into tho fifth volume of Ststoires tragi- 
ques, by Fian 90 i 8 de Bolleforest, as a tale showing 
Avec quelle ruse Amleth, quz depute fut ray <m 
Dannemarch, vengea la mart de son pere SorvendtUe, 
occis pai Fengon sonfrere, et auUe occurrence de son 
htstotre An English version of the tale m Belloforest 
anpeared as tho Sistone of Ramblet , and it was also 
made into an English play, now lost, that pieceded 
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Shakospenro’s Tins must havo served as a starting 
point for Shakespeare’s invention In an epistle by 
Thomas Nash, before Robert Greene’s novel of 
"Monaphon,” in 1589, there is an allusion to the shifty 
playmights, vrho from English Seneca may draw 
“whole Hamids, I should saj handfulls of tiagical 
speeches and in the Diary of Hcnslowo, the actor, 
there is mention of a Hamlet represented, Juno 9th, 
1594, in the theatre at Newington Butts, winch was 
an old play, from winch Henslowe only got eight 
shillings for his share of the proceeds 

Shakespeare’s play opens with watch over the sea 
against attack bj Fortmbras^for the recovery of land 
lost thirty years before, when the iathor of Fortinbras, 
the King of Norway, lost the land, and with it Ins life, 
wagered by him in duel with the father of Hamlet 
The time elapsed since that duel, which was on the 
day of Hamlet’s birth, is precisely told in the fifth 
act (pages 16&-7) where the grave-digger says that ho 
oecame a grave-diggoi “ that day that our list King 
Hamlet o’ercamo Portinbias,” which was “the very 
that young Hamlet was bom,” and presently adds, 
“ I have been sexton here, man and boy, thirty years ” 
Thus Shakespeare clearly fixes Hamlovs ago ns thirty 
Toimg Fortinbras can haidly be younger, since his 
father was killed on the day of Hamlers bir^ Wo 
can only thmk of him as a young child when his father’s 
brother succeeded to rule m Norway, according to the 
old usage (illustrated also in Machetk) that sot aside 
direct succession if the king’s son was not of ago to be 
a leader of the people But Hamlet was a man in 
years, though not in action, when ho left his undo free 
to take the throne 

Throughout the play, Fortinbras serves as a foil to 
Hnmlot Foitinbras is a mm of action, who thinl-s 
litUe, Hamlet is a man of the highest mtellectual 
culture, in whom thought is ever busy , in whom 
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*'Thp hi*ivp litio of ro'olutlon 
i!'ekli«J «Vt tn‘h t‘n jwl' «i«t n{ thought, 

Vtiil «)f {.nat psth a»ul monirtit, 

't\ ffh tlis rt-gW thiT cunt ti(< turn awTy 
A»<1 ]o'-« Uio j tme of net on 

At tlin op'”i>nj: of tho piny tlioro >s sfir of trnrliko pro- 
Iw’ittoH III Di’nmnrJ ond strict trtfeh ng^inst tlio 
“udfion unorjiii"* of rortmlms ^lio is osjwciotl to make 
n Ivfjid thsir for tho lauds lus fail or ios( Into tlio 
mids* of tlio iratfli comes one from tin* other worldL to 
true Jlninlet smnethintr that he must iiof only think 
utwii. Imt do As &hakt<!,j»esn.' reads life, every one 
who Im came to nisnhoou his to do his work Li 
voiTth we pn’pnra for our work, Imt after wo have 
entered on life's active duties all studj is bnt tho caro 
to kcoji onr arms from ntsiiiis;, nriiis (lint wo Jiavo 
dally to nso Hamlet w hen (ho plaj opens, has only 
lieea draim from hia enjoniiont of tho studious nnivor- 
sity life bv his father’s sudden de'dli, followed within 
a month Iij liis uncle’s insmapo with lus mother 
^’^Ica tho phj opens ho is still at Elsiuoro, lus father 
"hut two months dead, nti},uotso much, not two," 
and bis mother had married * 

"tVilhin n month, — 

Let me not think on ’t Frailtj, tbj name u woman.’’ 

His motbor’s marring© psins bun yot more than lus 
father’s death When ho hoars of his fnthci ’s spirit in 
arms his tliongljt thshes at onco to suspicion of his 
uncle The ejnnt confirms lus suspicion Ho has no 
doubt that it is bus duty to nvengo tlio murder of lus 
father But, in (ho first conviction ho plans already 
simulation of madness that shall givoliim opportmuhos 
of secret obsenatioiL 

A« 1 perhaps hereafter shill think meet. 

To put nn antic disposition on " 

Tho device is that of a mind already “ sicklicd o’er with 
tho pale c.sst of thought” Had'Fortinbras boon so 
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Bummoncd to action, the kmc would haio keen dead m 
an lionr Wlion, Inter m tiio pinv. by tho killing of 
Polomns Lnertos, who eorres also an a contrast to 
Hamlet, IB in Hamlet’s *position, inth a father killed, 
ho IS hack from Pans in a whirlwind heating at the 
palace gates But at the close of tho first act, Hamlet’s 
exclamation after ho has learnt his duty is, 

“ Tho time is out of 3omt 0, curs/ d spite, 

That ever I iras bom t« set it right ' 

No man hcalthilj nctii o' would in Hamlet’s position 
oithcr hnvo felt it necessary to break from tho woman 
whom ho deeply loved, or to nso tho tricks of a foiled 
madness to cover 8olf-iiidnl"cncc in a long, last inrc- 
well look Time pisses, and much is thonpit and felt, 
hut nothing lone Wlien tho plajors come, to whom, 
as delighting him with shadows of action, ho had heon 
a good patron a\ tho Tluiversity, and when ono of tho 
players loses hmisclf m tho gnefs of Hccnlm, Hnmiot 
reproaches himself with self-comparison 

‘‘"What's Hccuhi to him, or he to HCciibi, 

That he should weep for her ’ "What \rould he do, 

Had ho tho motivo and tho cue for msnon 
That I have?” 


“ About my brains ' ” is tho result , and still only the 
brain works The spint maj have been tho devil m a 
pleasing shape Hamlet o ill put its truth to test by tho 
device of the plaj , in wbicn tho Kmg shall see the 
imneo of his ciimu 


” If bia occulted guilt 
Do not Itself unkennel in one snccch, 

It is a damned ghost that n c have seen ” 

It does nnkonnol itself Hamlet absolutely knows his 
tmcle 8 guilt , but it is by a method that reveals his 
knowledge to his uncle, whom an onl conscience had 
made enpr to discover whether some such 
did not he at tho root of Hamlet’s change 


knowledge 
of manner 
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Andno«, whj d<?w not HnniJet kiH tJto King-? rAn 
» w opjwtmitx o'Ffr^ But Ins jimid is ngnm too 
l>tsy; l.c roframs ont of no ‘jnrit of inorcr, but 
UsjAUsn lio cnnnot kill tho KnV onon^b Tho itiiig is 
pranni* 2Ci}U*<l now ho iniglit /utcl'hesTcn Hamlet 
Will wait till ho onn kill mor» TK'i-focth, body and soul 
•Vnd two inontus havo now hi)i>iied by hinco Hamlet 
«ndort«v>k Ins dutj . This is mnrkeil by a nnssago ui 
iho plnvs-cerio •"How chmfiilh rnj mothci looks, 
and iny father died inthni two hour'” Onheha 
“Nnj,* fis twice two months, my lord.” At tho 
beginiung of tho it was ' Nay, not two 

months, not two ” ^ir> Kiucr, wlio Ins learnt from 
Hamlet the danger to himself loses no time, thougli 
Hamlet still delais Hamlet allows himself to bo 
shipped off to Hnginnd. mtJi scerot orders for Ins 
execution there Wiilo ho is still thus passive, ho sees 
the forces of young Forfinbras, whoso preparation 
rgaiiist Denmark has been dnerted to tho Polack, 
P^ss oxer a plant before him, and again has clear mtel* 
lectnal sense of his own fault Hu can toll himsolf 
what the plaj tells to us all, that — 

“ lie th&t miuK us with such htt^o ilitcenreo, 

Ixtokin? iieforc and aftvr, pivc ws not 
That cnintiUitj and God hkt reason 
To fust in U5 unused " 

All deeds of Hamlet arc bj action without promcdita 
(ion By sudden impulso ho stabs Polonius behind 
tho arms, without time oxen to giie full birth to tho 
thought that ho may bo killing tbo King No think- 
ing of Ins could possibly Iiavo foreseen or brought tlio 
pirato shin that enmo into engagement with tho ship 
carrying Inm to England, and it was not oxen xntu 
design BO to return to Denmaik that ho loapt to the 
other deck as the ships grappled foi action 

Bnt wlien ho hod rotunicd ho was again passive 
Ho accepted passixely tho cballongo to tbo foncmg 
riatcb. and wficn bo at last did kill bis owm and his 
father’s ranrdoror, it was by action on the impulse o' 
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tLo'' moment It was done n^-lih , as Hamlet paid to 
Horatio of an act of Ins on board tlio ship, and 
Hamlet’s comment on tins mshnesis lias m il tlio soul 
of tile play — 

“ Let us kuon 


Our indiscretion sometimes senes is well 

\t hen our deep plots do pall , and that should teach us, 

iliore 's a dn imtj that ui ipts out ends 

Hough hew them how we tnlL” 


How many Hamlets are tliero m the world with 
jntollectnnl power for largo nsofiilnc‘>s, who wait, daj 
by day and } ear by year, in hope to do more peifectly 
what they livo to do 5 dio, therefore, and leave IhoiV 
lives unnsed nhilo men of lower i>ower, prompt for 
notion, aio content and ready to do nhat they can, well 
knowing that at the best they can only rough liew, hut 
in Immblo trust that leayos to God the issues of the 
little Borneo they may bring It is a last touch to the 
si^dicanco of this whole plnj that at its clobo tho man 
whoso fault 13 tfio rovorso of Hamlet's— tho man of 
readj action, tliongli it bo with little thonght, tho stir 
of whoso energies was felt in tho opeiiiug Fceiic— ~re- 
ontors from his yiotoi> over tho Polack, and tho 
curtain falls on Fortrabras King „ 



Haiubt. 





DRAMATIS PERSONS 


CWTOiOS, King of DmmarJ 
Hamlet, Son to the former, 
and N<^hca to Vie praent 
Ktng 

Hobatio, Fnend to Hamlet 
FoLOinu^ Lord Chamberlain 
IiAEBTES, hta Son 
Volthiand, 

OOBMELIUS, 

It03£KCBA2«TZ, 

GUILDENSTEim 
OSRIC, 

A Gentleman, 

A Pnesl 
Mabcelltis, 1 
Bebnabdo, lOiRcerj 
Fbancisco, a. Soldier 
Betkaldo, Servant to Polo~ 
nius 


> Courtiers 


A Captain 

English Ambassadors 

Ghost of Hamlet's Father 

FoBTiinnua, Prince of Nor 
icay 

Players 

Two Clowns, Orave-dtggcrs 

Gektbcde, Queen of Den- 
mark, and Mother to Ham- 
let 

OfueUA, Daughter to Polo- 
nius 

Lords, Ladies, Officers, S(d- 
dicrs, Sailors, Messengers, 
and Attendants 


SCENE—'EtsisoRZ , except in the fourth scene of Vie fifth act, 
where it is a FLAI^ m Deamabe 


ACT L 


Scene I — Elsmore A Platform before the 
Castle 


Fkanoisco, a sentinel Bernakdo enters to relieve 
him 


JBer 

Fran 


Who’s there] 
Nay, answer me 
self ^ 


stand, and nnfold yom* 
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Ber Long live tbe king I < 

FraTi. Bemaidol 
Ber IIo 

Fran You come most carefully upon your 
horn 

Ber ’T is nou struck twelve get thee to lied, 
Fianmsco 

Fran. Foi this relief much thanks 't is bitter 
cold, 

And I am sick at heart 

Ber Have you had quiet guaid ? 

From, Not a mouse stimng 

Ber 'Well, good night 
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 

The i^als of my vratch, bid them make haste 
'^Fran I think I hear them — Standi Who’s 
there! 


And hegemen to the JDane 
''I ~ 


Enter Horatio and hlAscEELus 
ffor Friends to this gi^imd 
4/or 

From, Give you good night 
Mar 0, farevell, honest soldier who hath 
reliei ed you ? 

Fran. Bernardo has my place Give you good 

[Exit 

Mar Holla ' Bernardo • 



Scr ' Say, — 

\Vhat! is Uoratao there 1 
Hor A piece of him 

Bcr Welconio, Homtao. 'welcome, good 5Iar 
cellus 

.Vitir, "SVIuit, has tlus thmsr .looeared a<ram to- 
night ? 

Ber I ha^ e seen nothing. 

^Mar. Horatio saj s, 'tis but our fnnta^, 

And ViuU not let behef take hold of him 
Touching this dreaded sight twice seen of us, — 
Therefore, I have entreated him along 
With us to watch the mmutes of this night, 

That, if again this apparition come, 

He may approve our eyes, and speak to it , 

Hor TuA, tush * ’t will not appear 
Ber Sit down awhile. 

And let us once again assail your ears, 

That are so fortified against our story, 

What wo have two nights seen 
Hor Well, sit we down 

And let us heai Bernardo speak of this 
Ber Last mght of all, 

W'Tien yond same star, that’s westward from the 
pole ^ j- ft > 

Had made liis rourse to illume that part of 
heaven 
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Where nov it bums, MnrccUus, and myself 
The bell then beatmg one, — 


Enter Ghost 

Mar. Peace I brea k, .thee off look, -where it 
comes again ' 

J5er In the same figure, like the king that’s dead 
jjfar Thou art a scholar, speak to it, Horatio 
J5er Looks it not like the kmgl mark it, 
Horatio 

Eor Moat like «— It hairous me with fear and 
wonder J '''W.'. 

Ber. It -would be spoke to 

Question it, Horatio 
Eor What art thou, that usu rp’s t this time of 
mght. 

Together -with that fair and -warlike form 
In -which the majesty of bnned Denmark/ 

"Did sometimes march I by Hea-ien I charge thee,'' 
speak I 

jaar It is offended 

B.’- 

Eor. Stay! speak, speak, 1* charge thee, speak' 

[Exit (rflOSt 

Mar ’T is gone, and -will not answer 
Ber Hon non, Horatio 1 you tremble and look 
pale 
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&s V t ; 

Is not this somctliinj: more thon hmtasv t 
IVimt thnik yon on 't I 

flor, I? foro mv Go<J, 1 might not this hoHeve, 
Jthoni thf '4‘»'sihle nml trm* ft>ouch r»» J ' 

Of nuiif’ own fMGR. 

Vfr Ts it not likf tho king ? 

Her A*% thou art to tin If 
Si ch V iv tho 1 or\ annom he had on 
Whin ho tho ambitious Koniav combated 
So fronnod ho once -nhon, in an angri narl c. , 

He smote the ilcdded Poincks on tin* ^ 'V' 

T is filrutco * 

Mar Tims taicn btfoic, and jump at this dead 
hour, , *“■' t -f ' > f 

With niaitifil fiLtlk ha^k he gone hy oar watch 
IJt>r, In ^^hat particnlai thought to u ork, I knoT 
not, 

But in the gross and scope of mine opinion, 

This bofh s some strange eruption to our state 
^far Good now, sit down and tell me, he that 
icnous, 

Why tills same strict and most ob'cnant watch 
So nightly toils the subject of tlie land! ,, , / ^ 

And s/hj such daily cast of brazen cannon, 

And fojeign mart for 
Why such , impieys 


implements of^w^l;^., 
of shipwmglits. whose son 


r 

sore 
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Does not divide tbc Sunday from the ucoki 
Wlijit n^iglib^bo twnrd, that tins svri'atj linste 
botli'' niako* the night joint-libourcr 'nith the 
dayl 

Who is ’t that can inform me 1 

Tliat can I ; 

At least, the ■whisper goes so ^nr lust king, 
Whose image even but now appeared to us,* 

Was, as you know, by Fortmbras of Xoiway, 
Thereto pnoked on by a most emulate 
Dared to the combat, in ■nhicli oitr valiant. 
Hamlet 

For BO this side ol our known world esteemed 
him-— 

Did slay this Fortinbras, who, by a sealed com- 
pact 

Well ratified by law and heraldry,. 

Did firfeit with -his life all those his lands 
;^l^ch he Stood seized of, to tie conqueror 
Against the winch, a moiety competent 
,^WJas g^6d by our king, -which bad ictvivned 
To the inlientanco of Fortinbras ^ ‘ 

Had be been lanquisher, as, bj the same comart 
And tarriage of the article designed, 

Hjs fell to Hamlet) How, sir, young Fortinbras, 

Of uimnpros6d mettle hot and full 

Hath in the skirts of Norwaj heie and there. 
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S hark ed tij> a list of lawless resolutes, 

For food and diet, to some enterpiise 

Tliat hath a stomach m 't, s^hich is no. other— 

As it doth well appear unto oui stat 
But to recover of us, by strong hand 
And teiTOS compulsatne, those 'foresaid lands 
So by his father lost. And this, I take it, 

Is the mam motive of our pieparations, 

The source of this oui n atch, and the chief head 
Of this post-haste and lomase m the land 
Ber I think, it ^ no o ther, but 
Well may it sort that this poitentous 
Comes armed through om watch, so like the 
kmg 

That was, and is, the question of these 
Hor A mote it is to trouble the mmd’s eye ''''' 
(In the most high and pa^y_staW_^offie^^,,,,.,^ 
A httle ere the mightiest Julius Tell, 

The graves stood tenantless, and the sheeted 
dead 

Did squeak and gibber in the Boman streets,. 

And stars with trams or fire, and dews of blood, 
Disastious omen gave , and the moist star. 

Upon whose mfluence Iseptune’s empire stands. 

Was sick almost to do oms day with ^ecl^ psg ,^^ 
And'^even the like pi ecui se pf figrc$;eye;t^s- 
Ab haibingeis pieceding still the fate^, ' 

^ ->/i .i t(iiv '*. 5 ’ 
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UAMIjLT 


{AetL 


And prologun to tlie omen coming on — 

Hftvc heaAcu nnd eiirtli together demonstrated 

Unto our chmatures and coantr>'nu‘n — 

C 5 | 

Re Ghoit 


But, soft ’ behold ' lo, nhcrc it comes a"ain ' 

I’ll cross it, though it blast me — Stay, illusion, 

If thou hast any sound, or use of \oicc. 

Speak to me ' [/< s/n xts anni 

If there be any good thing to be done, 

That may to thee do c.isc, and griice to me, 

Speak to mo ’ 

If thou art pi ivy to thy country’s fate, 
Wbichkappily foreknowing may avoid, 

O, speak I 

Or if thou hast uphoarded in thj life 
Extorted treasure in the womb of earth. 

For which, they sav, you spirits oft walk in death, 

\The each crows 

Speak of it, stay, and speak ’—Stop it, Mnicellus 
Jfar Shall I strike at it with my partis,in 1 
Hor Do, if it will not stand ‘ ^ 

T IS here ! 

■®‘”‘ 'T 18 here ’ 

ifar ’T IS gone I [Emt Ghost 

We do It wiong, being so maje-,tical, 

To offer it the show of violence 


Se«se 1 ) 
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For it is, as the air, invulnerable, 

And our vain blows mabcioiis mockeiy . 

Ber. It was about to speak, when the cock crew. 
Hor. And then it started, hke a guilty thmg 
Upon a fearful summons. I have heai-d, 

The cock, that is the trumpet to the mom, 

Doth with ills lofty and shnll-sounding throat 
Awake the god of day , and, at his warning, 
Whether in sea or fire, in earth or air, 

^^e es teva gant and emng spirit hies 
To his confine , and of the truth herein 
This present object made probatiqp 

dfar ^It faded on the crowing of the cock. 

Some say, that ever ’gainst that season comes 
Wherein our Saviour’s birth is celebrated. 

The bird of dawnuig singeth all mght long 
And then, they say, no spint can walk abroad ; 

The nights are wholesome ; then no planets strike, 
No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charm, ^ 
So hallow’d and so gracious m the .time ), 

Bior So have I heard, and do in partbeheve it 
But, look, the mom, in russet mantle clad. 

Walks o’er the dew of yon high eastern hiU, 

Break we our watch up, and, by my advice, 

Let us impart what we have seen lo-mght 
Unto young Hamlet . for, upon my bfe 
This spirit, dumb to us, will speak to him. 
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Do 3 ou consent "we shall acquaint bun with it, 

As needful m oui loves, fitting our duty 1 

if^Let’s do 't, I pray, and I this morning 

know 

Where ^e shall find him most convenient 

[£xeiMit 


ScESK IL — ^The Same A Room of State 

Flourish Enter the Kisg, Quels, Ha3ii.et, 
Rolomub, Laertes, Voltimasd, Cornelius, 
Loidsy and Attendants 

King Though yet of Hamlet oui deav brother’s 
death 

The memory be green, and that it us befitted 
To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom 
To be contracted in one brow of woe , 

Yet so far hath discretion fought with nature, 

That we with wisest sorrow think on him, 

Together with lemembrance of ourselves 
Therefore, our sometime sister, now oui queen, 

The imperial jomtress of this warlike state, 

Have we, as ’twere with a defeated joy, — 

With an auspicious and a dropping eye, 

With muth in funeral and with dirge in mamage. 
In equal scale weighing delight and dole, — 

^hen to wife noi ha\e we herein barred 
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Yom* better •wisdoms, -wLicb have freely gone 
With this affair along for all, our thanks. 

Now follo'ws that you know, young Fortmbras, 
Holding a weak supposal of our worth, 

Or thinking, by our late dear brother’s deatli, 

Our state to be disjoint and out of frame, 
OoUeagu^d mth the dream of his advantage, 

He hath not fail’d to pester us with message 
Importing the surrender of those lands 
Lost by hiB father ^nth all bands of law. 

To our most valiant brother — So much for him 
Now for ourself, and for tins time of meetmg 
(Thus much the business is We have .here 
wnt 

To Norway, uncle of young Fortmbras, — 

Who, impotent and bed-nd, scarcely hears 
Of this his nephew's purpose, — ^to suppress 
TTm further gait herein, m that the levies^ 

The lists, and full jiroportions, are all made 
Out of his subject^ and we here despatch 
You, good Cornelius, and you, Voltimand, 

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway , 

Givmg to you no further personal pow^ 

To busmess ivith the kmgj more than the scope 
Of these dilated articles allow 
Farewell , and let your ha.ste commend yoni 
duty4 
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Cor , 7ol In that, and all things, mil vre show 
our duty 

Ktng We doubt it nothing heartily farewell 
[Eocount VoLTiMAND and Cokkelius 
And now, Laertes, what’s the news wath youH 
^ou told us of some suit , what is ’t, Liiertes 1 
You cannot speak of reason to the Dane 
A-nil lose youi voice what wouldst thou beg, 
Laertes, 

Tliat shall not he my offer, not thy asking) 

The head is not more native to the heart. 

The hand more instrumental to the mouth. 

Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father. 

What wouldst thou have, Laeites ^ 

Zaer Dread my lord. 

Your leave and favour to return to France , 

From whence though willmgly I came to Denmark 
To show my duty m your coronation, 

Yet now, I must confess, that duty done. 

My thoughts and wishes bend again toward 
France 

And bow them to yom gracious leai e and pardon 
Etng Have you your father’s leave) What 
says Polomus) 

Pol He hath, my lord, wrung from me my slow 
leave 

By labouisome petition, and, at lost. 
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Upon Ins will I sealed my hard consent 
I do beseech you, give lum leave to go 

King Take thy fan hour, Laertes, time be 
thine, 

.^d thy best graces spend it at thy wilL — 

But now, my cousm Hamlet, and my son, — 

Ham [Aside ] A htide more than km, and less 
than kmd 

King How is it that the clouds still hang on 
you« 

Ham Hot so, my loid , 1 am too much i’ the 
sun 

Queen Good Hamlet, cast thy nighted colour ofi, 
And let thme eye look hke a fnend on Denmark 
Do not ior ever with thy vail6d lids 
Seek for thy noble father m the dust 
Thou know’st, ’t is common, all that lives must 
die, 

Passing thiough nature to eternity 
Ham Ay, madam, it is common 
Queen. If it be, 

Why seems it so particular ivith thee i < 

Ham ^ Seems, madam' nay, it is, I know not 
‘ seems ’ 

’T IS not alone my inky cloak, good mother, 

Nor customary suits of solemn black, 

Hor windy suspiration of forced breath. 
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No, nor the fruitful mer m the cjc, 

Nor the dejected Imiour of the usage, 

Together with all forms, modes, sliows of grief. 

> That can denote me truly these, indeed, scout, 

For they are actions that a man might jilay * 

But I have that within, uhich jiasseth show , 
These but the trappings and the suits of woe ) 
King ('Tis siseet and commendable in your 
nature, Hamlet, 

To give these mourning duties to your father * 

But you must know your father lost a father j 
That father lost, lost his , and the suri ivor bound 

To do ol^equious sorrow but to persdver 
In obstinate condolemcnt, is a course 
Of impious stubbornness , ’t is unmanly grief , 

It shows a will most incorrect to Heaven, 

A heart unfortified, a mind impatient, 

An understanding simple and unschooled * 

For what we know must be, and is as common 
As any the most vulgar thing to sense, 

Why should we, in our peevish opposition, 

Take it to heart ?) !^ie > ’tis a fault to Heaven, 

A fault against the dead, a fault to nature. 

To reason most absurd, whose common theme 
Is death of fathers, and who still hath cned. 

From the first corse tdl he that died to day i- 




'This must be so’^ "We pray you, throw to 
earth 

Tliis nnpre\ .ulmg woe, and thinlc of us 
As of a fathei for let the world take note, 

Ton are the most immediate to our throne , 

And with no less nobility of love 
Than that which deaiest father bears his son 
Do I impart toward you For your intent 
In going back to school in "Wittenberg, 

It is most retrograde to our desire , 

And we beseech you, bend- you to remain 
Here, in the cheer and comfort of our eye, 

Our chiefest courtier, cousin, and our son 

Queen Let not thy mother lose her prayers, 
Hamlet 

I pray thte, stay -nith us, go not to Wittenberg 
Sam I shall in all my best obey you, madam 
Kxrt^ Why, 'tis a loving and a fair leply : 

Be as ourself in Denmaik — (^adam, come , 

This gentle and unfoiced accord of Hamlet 
Sits smiling to my heart ‘m grace whereof, 

No jocund health that Denmark dnnks to-day 
But the great cannon to the clouds shall tell. 

Ani l the king’s rouse the heavens shall bruit 
again, 

Re-speaking earthly thunder. Come awayj 

[Flou/nsh Exeunt all, bvA Hamlet 
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Bam 0, that tbis loo too solid flesh -wcmld 
melt, 

TIutp, and rc&oUe itself into a dew , 

Or that the E%erlBsting had not fi\cd 

His canon 'gainst solf-slanghter I 0 God • 0 God * 

How wcaiy, stale, flat, and unprofitable 

Seem to mo all the uses of this \vorld » 

Fie on 't 1 Ah fio ' 'ti8 an itn weeded garden 
That grons to seed, things rank and gross in 
nature > 

Possess it merely. ’'Tliat it should como to this 1 
But two months dead, — nuj, not so much, not 
two * 

So excellent a king j that was, to this, 

Hypenon to a satyr , so lo\ mg to inv mother, 

That ho might not beteem the winds of he wen 
Visit her face too roughly Hmen and earth 1 
Must I xetaemberl why, she w'ould hang on 
him 

Aa if meteose of appetite had grown 
By what it fed on , and yet, within a month, — 
Let me not think on't.-i^’railty, thj name is 
woman > — 

A httle month , or e'er those shoes were old 
With which she followed my poor father's body, 

lake Hiobe, all tears , — ^why she, even she 

0 God ' a beast, that wants d isb urse of reason, 
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Would ha%c mourn'd longer— manied ^vith my 


wnclc ^ 

My father’s brothci, bub no moic like ray father 
Th en I to Heicules . ^Mthm a month, 

Ere yet the salt of most unrighteous tears 
Had left the fluslung m her g.all6d eyes, 

She mamcd —0 most mckcd speed, to post 
With such dexterity to incestuous sheets ' 

It is not, noi it cannot come to, good 

But break, my heart, for I must hold my tongue « 


Enter Horatio, MARCEmAS. and Bernardo 

Uor. Hail to your loi-dship ' 

Sam I Sla*! to see you weU • 

Horatio, — or I do forget myself 

Eor, The same, my lord, and your poor servant 

ever 

Earn Sir, my good fucnd , I'U change that 
name ivith you 

And Tvhat make you from Wittenberg, Hoi.xtioi- 
Maroellus 1 

Mar My good lord, — 

Ham. I am veiy glad to see you.-[2b Ber- 
nardo ] Good even, sir 
But yrhat, m faith, make you from Wittenberg! 
JTor. A truant disposition, good my lord. 

Earn I 'would not hear youi enemy say so ; 
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Ivor shall yoa do mine car tliat Molcnce 
To make it truster of your own leport 
Aftninst yourself I knovr, you are no truant. 

But what IS j our affair in EKinore 1 
W.» 'll teach you to dnnk deep, ere jou depart 
ffor My lord, I came to ^po vour fathor’v 
funeral 

ffam I pray thee, do not mock me, follow 
student , 

I think, It was to see niy mother's wedding 
Hot Indeed, my loid, it followed hard upon. 
Ham Thrift, thrift, Horatio ' the funeral baked 
meats 

Di I coldly furnish forth the marriage tables 
■W ould I had mot my df arest foe in hcJiven 
Ere I had ei ei seen that day, Homtio • — 

Mv father, — raethinks I see my father — 

Hot 0, where, mj lord 1 
Ham In my mind’s eye, Horatio. — 

Hot I saw him once he was a goodly king 
IJam He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I shall not look upon his like again. 

Hot My lojvl, I think I saw him yesternight 
Ham. Saw, wliol 

Hor hly lord, the king your father. 

The king my father 

Hor Season your admiration for a while 
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My lord, I did , 

sf Iswer made it nona . yel once, inethougW, 

It lifted up Its head, and did adless 
Itcdf to motion, Uie no it ttoold e,^ . 

But even then the morning cock crew loud, 

And at the sound it shrunk in haste away, 

And vamshed from our sight 

’T IS very strange. 

eT As I do live, my honoured lord, ’t is true , 

And we did think it wnt down m our duty, 

To let you know of it , ^ 

Earn Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubl 

me 

Sold you the watch to-night 1 

Mar,Ser Wo do, my lord. 

Earn. Armed, say you 1 

ilfar , Ser Armed, my lord. 

Earn ^ 

Mar , JBer My lord, from head to foot 

ffdjn Then, saw you not his face 1 

Eor O I yes, my lord , he wore his beaver up 

Earn What, looked he frownmgly 1 

Eor A countenance more in sorrow than m 


anger 

Earn Pale, or redi 
Eor Nay, very pale 

Earn And fixed his eyes upon you 1 
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jETor. Most constniitly 

Ham I ^\Ollld I had been there. 

Hor It \vould lia\o much amazed yon 
Ham. "Vary like, very like. Staid it long 1 
Hor While one •with moderate haste might tell 
a hundred 

jlfor , £cr. Longer, longer. 

Hor. Not when I saw ’t. 

Ham His beard was griz/lcd 1 no 1 

Hor. It vras, as 1 hai e seen it in his lilc, 

A sable silvered 

Ha?)!. I wull watch to night 

Perchance, ’t will walk again 

Hor I warmnt it ■will ^ 

Ham If it assume my noble father’s person, 

I'll speak to it, though hell itself should gape, 

And bid me hold my peace. I pray you alL 
If you have hitherto concealed this sight, 

Let it be tenable in your silence still , 

And whatsoever else shall hap to-night. 

Give it an imdcrstanding, but no tongue • 

I -will requite your loves So, fare you w ell : 

Upon the platform, 'twixt eleven and twelve, 

FU visit you 

All. Our duty to your honour 

Ham Your loves , as mine to you FarewelL 
\Exeunt Hobatio, 3lABCELt.us, and Bebnardo. 

B— 22 
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My father’s spmt— in arms all is not nell *, 

I doubt some foul play 'would, the night vcre 
come ’ 

Till then, Bit still, my soul — Foul deeds vrill rise, 
Though all the earth o’erwhclm them, to men's 
eyes [BmL 


Scone TIL — ^A. Room in the House of Potovios. 

Entar Laeiitis and OeiiFUA 
Laer Mj necessaries are embarked farewell J 
And, sister, as the winds gne benefit 
And convoj is assistant, do not sleep, 

But kt me hear from jou 

Opii Do jou doubt that? 

Laer For Hamlet, and the trifling of liis faionir, 
Hold it a fashion, and a toj in blood , 

A violet in the youth of pr ly nature, 

EorwarJ, not permanent, sweet, not lasting, 

Tlie pel fume and supplumce of a minute , 

Uo more 

Op/e No more but so I 

La«r Thmk it no more. 

For niture, descent, does not grow* alone 
In thew s and bulk , but, as this temple w axes, 
The mward service of the mind and «oul 
Grows wide withak Perhaps he loves you now; 
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And nov. no soil nor ciintol doth besimrch 
The ^^nue of his w ill . bat you must fear, 

His grccitncss weighed, his will is not lus omi , 

For he himself is subject to his birth • 

Ho may not, as um alued persons do. 

Can e foi himself , for on his choice depends 
Tlie safety and the health of this whole state , 

And thoiefore must his choice be ciicumscnbed 
Unto the voice and jielding of that body 
Whereof he is the head Then, if he says he loves 
you, 

It fits your wisdom so far to believe it 
As he, m his particulai act and place, 

May give his saying deed , which is no further 
Than the mam v oice of Denmark goes wathal 
Then weigh what loss your honour may sustain 
If with too credent ear you list his songs, 

Or lose your heart, or your chaste treasuie open 

To lus unmastered importunity 

Fear it, Oiihelia, fear it, my dear sistei, 

And keep you in the rear of yoiu afifcction, 

Out of the shot and danger of desire 
The chariest maid is prodigal enough, 

If she unmask hei beauty to the moon , 

Virtue itself ’scapes not calumnious strokes , 

Tlie canker galls the infants pf the spring 
Too oft before then buttons be disclosed 
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And m tlie mom and Uqmd dew o£ yontli 
Contagious blastments are most immmen 
Be wary then , best safety lies in fear 
Youth to Itself rebels, though none else near 
Oph I shaU the effect of this good lesson kwp 

As Lehman to my heart But, good my brother. 

Do not, as some ungracious pastors do, 

Show me the steep and thorny way to heaven, 
WTulst, like a pufied and reckless libertine. 
Himself the primrose path of dalliance treads 

And recks not his own rede 

Laer 0, feai me noU 

I stay too long,— but here my father comes : 


Enter PoLOXius 

A double blessmg is a double grace , 

Occasion smiles upon a second leave 

Pol Yet here, Laertes 1 aboard, aboard, for 
shame ’ 

The wmd A'ts m the shoulder of your sail, 

And you are stayed for There,— my blessing 

Tfith rhee , 

[iai/inj Ms hand on Laebtes* head. 
An<^ these few precepts in thy memory 
See thou charicter Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Hor any unproportioned thought his act 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar ; 
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The fnends thou, hast, and their adoption tried, 
Grapple them to thy soul -with hoops of steel , 

But do not dull thy palm -with entertainment 
Of each new-hatched, unfledged courage Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel , but, being m, 

Bear ’t that the opposed may beware of thee 
Give every man thine ear, but few thy -v oice , 

Take each man’s censure, but reserve thy judg- 
ment. 

Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy, 

But not expressed in fancy , nch, not gaudy 
Bor the apparel oft proclaims the man , 

And they in Brance of the best rank and station 
Are most select and generous m that 
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be , 

Bor loan oft loses both itself and friend. 

And borrowing dulls the edge of husbandry 
Tina above all, — ^to thme own self be true , 

An d it must follow, as the night the day, 

Thou const not then be false to any man 
BareweU , my blessmg season this m thee ' 

Ltt&r. Most humbly do I take my leave, m> 
lord 

Pol The time invites you go, your servants 
tend 

Acer BareweU, Ophelia , and remember well 
What I have said to you 
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Qp\ T IB m my memory locked, 

An<1 yon yoursdf sliall keep the key of it 
Laer rarewell {Exit 

Pol What IS ’t, Ophelia, he hath said to you ? 
Oph So please you, something touching the Lord 
Hamlet 

Pol hlarry, well bethought 
'T IS told me, he hath very oft of late 
Given private time to you , and you yourself 
Have of your audience been most free and boun- 
teous 

If it be so, (as so ’tis put on me, 

And that in way of caution,) I must tell you, 

You do not understand youiself so clearly 
Ab it behoves my daughter and your honour. 

What IS between youl give me up the truth. 

0p7i He hath, my lord, of late made many 
tenders 

Of his afifection to me. 

Pol Affection 1 pooh I you speak like a green 
girl 

Unsifted in such perilous circumstance 
Do you believe his tenders, as you call them ? 

Opk I do not know, my loid, what I should 
think 

Pol Marry, I’ll teach you think yourself a 
baby, 
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Tlitit 3 ou hiu < ta on the se tonclers foi mio pa) , 
Which arc not <srcilmg Tendei yoMr‘;elf uioio 
doaiK , 

Or, not to craeh the wind of tho poor phrase, 
Running it thu*-, } ou ’ll tender me a fool 

Oph Jfv loi\l, he hath importuned me inth 
loie 

In honoumhle fashion 

Pof, Av, fashion you may call it , go to, go to 
Oph And hull given countenance to Ins speech, 
my lord, 

With almost all the holy %ows of heaaen. 

Pdf Ay, spiinges to catch woodcocks I dc 
laion, 

Wlien the blood burns, how prodigal tho soul 
Lends the tongue vows theso blazes, daughter, 
Giving nioie light than heat, — extinct in both, 

C\ en m then promise as it is a-makmg — 

T ou must not take for fire. From this time, 

Be somowlmt scauter of your maiden presence • 

Set youj enfieatmeiits at a liighci rate 
Than a command to parley For Lord Hamlet, 
Beheao so much m him, that he is young. 

And ^^•ith a largei tether may he ■walk 
Than may be gi\ en you In few, Ophelia, 

Do not belio\e his lows, for the) aie biokei*s, 

Not of that d)e ■which their in\e8tinents show. 
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But mere unploiators of unholy suits 
Breathing like sanctified and pious bonds 
The better to beguile. This is for all,-— 

I -would not, in plain terms, from this time forth, 
Have you so slander any moment’s leisure 
As to give -words or talk iMth the Lord Hamlet 
Look to’t, I charge jou come your vrays 

Oph I shall obey, my lord [Exeunt. 


Scene IV — Tlie Platform. 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus 
Th/air bites shrewdly , it is very cold 
Hor It IS a nippmg and an eager air 
Earn What hour now 1 

llfyr, I think it lacks of twelve 

ilfor No, it IB struck 

Hor Indeed 1 I heard it not it then draws 
near the season 

Wherdn the spirit belli his wont to -walk. 

[ii Jlovnsh of trumpets, and ordnance shot off, 
mthin Cri-i !- 

What does this mean, my lord 1 

Ham The kmg doth wake to-rnght, and takes 

Keeps v^sail, and the swaggermg up-spimg reels , 
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And as he drains his diaughts of Hhenish do'vm, 
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out 
The tnumph of his pledge 
J36r Is it a custom ? 

Sam Ay, marry, is ’t . 

But to my mind, — though I am native here, 

And to the manner bom, — ^it is a custom 

— - ' C ’ - f 

More honoured m the breach than the observance 
This heavy-headed revel, east and west 
Makes us traduced and taxed of other nations 

k 

^^^^^^hey cl^e us drunkards, and with s wi msh p hrase 
^il our add ition , and, indeed, it takes * 

From our achievements, though performed at 
height, 

The p ith and ma rrow o f our attr ^te 

So, oft it chances in particular men 

That for some vicious mole of nature in^mi^ 

Ah, m their birth, (wherem they are not guiK^^ 
Since nature cannot choose his origin,) 

By them o’ergrowth of some complexion. 

Oft breakmg down the pales and forts of leason , 
Or by some habit, that too much o’er-leavens 


The form of plausive manners , — ^that these men,— 
Carrying, I say, the stamp of one defect, 

Berne nature’s livery, or fortune’s star,— , 

Their virtues else, be they as pure as grace, 

As mfimte as man may undergo. 



Shall in the general censure take corruption , 

From that particular fault the dram of y ^ ^ 
Doth all the noble substi^e often dout#/4ijt„t,e,,^^ 
,To his own scandtil 

Enter Ghost 


Look, my lord ! it comes 
Earn Angels and mimsters of grace defend 


us 


CjUcj^ 



Be thou a spint^ oThealth . 0/ gobim damned, 

Brmg ivith thee airs from heaven, or blasts from 


hell, 

Be thy mtents ■wicked, or chaiitable, 

Thou com’st ui such a questionable shape 
That I -will speak to thee I’ll call thee Hamlet, 
Ehng, fathei, royal Bane 0 answer me, 

Let me not burst in ignorance, but tell, 

Why thy c anoms ed bones, hears ed 
Have burst -their c erem ents'^f^^^^ 

Wherein we saw thee qiuetly in-um eA 
Hath oped his ponderous and marble jaws 
To cast thee up again What may this mean, 
That thou, dead corse, again, m complete steel, 
Revisit'st thus jhe glimpses of the moon . 

Making night hideous ,*and we fools of nature, 
So horridly to shake our ^ 
With thoughts beyond the 1 caches of our souls ? 


eath, o 


ir - 

thi sepulchr 
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Say, why is this? whei store? what should we 
do 1 \The Ghost beckons 

Hor It beckons you to go away with it, 

As if It some imnartment did desiie 
To you alone 

Mar Look, with what coui'teoua action 

Jt waves you to a more removed groimd 
But do not go with it 

Sor No, by no means 

Ham, It w’lll not speak then \vill I follow 
it 

Hot Do not, my lord. 

Ham what should be the 

fear? 

I do not set my life at a pm’s fep , - 
And, for my soul, what can it do to that, 

Being a thing immortal as itself ? 

It waves me forth again — ^I ’ll follow it 

Hor What if it tempt you toward the flood, my 
lord. 

Or to the dreadful summit of the clifl 
That beetles o’er his base into the sea. 

And theie assume some other homble form 


Which might deprive your sovereignty of le.iso n 
diaw you into madness ? thinlc of it 


The very place puts toys of desperation, 
Without more, motive, into every brain 
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Thnt looks so many fathoms to the k i 
And hears it roar beneath 

Ham It ■wa\o8 mo still. — go on, I'll follow 
thcp 

ilfar You shall not go, my loid 
Ham Hold off your hands 

Hot Bo ruled , you shall not go 
Ham Sly f.ile cries out. 

And makes each jietty artcn in this 
v^As liaidy as the Ncmoan lion’s nerit 

[T’/ifl Glml bccl^ont. 

Still am I called — ITnliniid mt, gentlemen, — 

[Thrakinff/rom tlim 
By He.ncn, I’ll make a ghost of him that leK 
1110 — 

I say, away’ Go on. I’ll follow thee 

[Etceunt Gho<il nnrfliAJtUT 
JHor He waxes desperate with imagination. 

Mar Let’s follow, ’t is not fit thus to obey 
him 

TJtfr Ha\o afte r To wlmt issue -will thi^ 

Ma. Something is rotten in the stale of Den. 
murk 

ffor Hea^en will duect it 
Mar 


Nay, let’s follow him. 

[Ai^ettn^ 
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Bcfsf V. — A more remote Part of the Platform 
£ntcr Ghotl and Hamlet 

Main 'V^llther^v^lt thou lead me 1 speak, FUgo 
no further 
Ghost Mark me 
Mam I will 

Ghost My hour is almost come 

When I to sulphurous and tormenting dames 
Muse render up myselt 

Main. Alas, poor ghost * 

GhosU Pity me not , but lend thy serious 
hcanug 

To what I shall unfold 

Mam Speak, I am bound to hear 

Ghost So art thou to re%enge, o^hen thou shalt 
hear 

Mam What 1 

Ghost I am thy father’s spirit , 

Doomed for a certoin term to walk the night, 

And for the day confined to fast in fires, 

Till the foul crimes done in my da)'s of nature 
Are burnt and puiged away But that I am 
fozbid 

To tell the secrets of my pnson-house, 
t could a tale unfold whose lightest word 
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Would harrow up thy soul, freeze thy young Wood, 
Alake thy t^^o eyes like stars stirt fiom their 
spheres, 

Tliy knotted and combined locks to part, 

And each particular hair to stand on end, 

Like quills upon the fretful poipentine , 

But this eternal blazon must not be 

To ears of flesh and blood. — List, list, 0 list J-— 

If thou didst ever thy dear father loie, — 

OGodi 

GIbosL Bevenge his foul and most unnatural 
murder 
Ham Murder? 

Ghosl Murder most foul, as in the best it is, 
But this, most foul, strange, and unnatural 

Ham Haste me to know’t, that I, with wings 
as swift 

As meditation, or the oughts of loi e, 

Maj sweep to my uve ,ge. 

Okost I find thee apt 

Ai.il duDer should ►hou be than the fat weed 
Thiib roots itself m ease on Lethe wharf, 

Wooldst thou mit stir m this. ISTow, Hamlet, 
hear 

T IS given out, that, sleeping in mme oi chard, 

A serjieat stung me , so the whole oar of Denmark 
Is by a lorgfid piocess.of my death 
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Rnnkly nbucod j but knoiv, tlion noble youtb, 

Tlic sprj>i'nt ibat did sting thy fathei's life 
No'v \\ fn-s his crown, 

//anu 0 my prophetic soul 1 

Mv uni-le I 

Ay, that incestuous, that ndulteiate 
beast, 

Wiih witchci-aft of his wit, witli tiaitorous gifts, — 
O wicked wit and gifts, that haie the power 
sSo to seduce < — won to his shameful lust 
Tlie will of my most seeming-i irtuous queen. 

0 Hamlet, what a folling-off was there > 

From me, whose loVe was of that digmty 
That it went hand in hand even with the vow 

1 made to her in mamage , and to decline 
Upon a wreteli, whose natnr.il gifts were poor 
To those of mine I 

But virtue, as it never will be moved 
Though lewdness court it in a shape of heaven, 

So lust, though to a radiant angel linked 
Will sate itself in a celestial bed 
And prey on garbage 

But, soft 1 methinks, I scent the morning air 
Bnef let me be — Sleeping withm mine orchard, 

My custom alw’ays in the afternoon. 

Upon my secnie hour thy uncle stole. 

With luice of curs6d hebenon m a viaL 



[Actt 


-‘m,. g.L and ,S™ onr:";™”** 

my smootli body ° ""'* '"“•‘““a orajt 

»ff «oo n, the bl^^ ;‘ °““ ‘'“l-‘“<*cd 
Jnho„.eled, d«.ppo„ “ ^ “”. 

recfcomn«» madp h ’ 
all my mpeiet “"‘ *” “J’ “««.* 

0, hotnble . o bISn T °" 

last „o;::':t:r 

”»“be „y^ baat .t o„. 

A aoocb ta “amnari be 

Ilow soever tlioi ^ tocgst. 

% motte/eoghf f “’"* ““‘m™ 

^ to those thonB tbM ,„ i®™ to Heaveo 
®’l’"'fc.ndstn^ ^ 

““ «'»” -o™ Shoe, the at ones , 

to be near. 
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And gins to pale liis imefiectual fire 
Adieu, adieu, adieu ' remember me 

Ham. O all you host of heaven' 0 earth ' — ^What 
else? 

And shall I couple hell ? 0 fie ' — ^Hold, hold, my 
heart, 

And you, my smews, grow not instant old, 

But hear me stiffly up ' — Bemember thee • 

Ay, thou poor ghost, while memory holds a seat 
In this distracted globe Bemember thee > 

Yea, from the table of my memory 
m wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All saws of books, all iormst all pressures past 
That youth and observation copied there , 

And thy commandment all alone shall live 
Within the book and volume of my bram, 
Unmixed with baser matter yes, by Heaven ! 

O most permcious woman • 

0 villain, viUam, smiling, damned villam > 

My tables, — meet it is, I set it down, 

Tliat one may smile, and smile, and be a villam 
At least, I am sure, it may be so m Denmark • 

[Wnitrig 

So, unde, there you are Kow to my word , 

It IS, ‘ Adieu, adieu > remember me.’ 

1 have sworn 't 

Hor [Within lord ' my lord 1 
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Mar IWtilan'^ Lord Hamlet’ 

Hot [TFif/nw] Hea\ en secure him 1 

Mar [Trif/ttw.3 So he it ’ 

E(yr [Withtn ] Illo, ho, ho, my lord ! 

Ham Hdlo, ho, ho, boy 1 come, burd, come. 

Enter Hoiiatio and IHabcellms 

Mar Hoxr is ’t, my noble lord 1 

Hot What nenrs, my lord ? 

Ham O •wonderful ’ 

Hor Good my lord, tell it 
Ham No, yon ■will reveal it. 

Hor Not I, my lord, by Heaven 
Mar Noi I, my lord 

Ham How say you, then , would heart of roan 
once think itl — 

But you 'll be secret! 

Hor , Mar Ay, by Heaven, my lord. 

Ham. There's ne'er a'^llam dwellmg in all Den- 
mark, 

Bvxt he’s an arrant kna\& 

Hor There needs no ghost, my lord, come from 
the gra^e, 

To tell us this 

Ham ^^^y» right , yon are in the right , 

And so, without more circumstance at all, 
f hold it ht that we ehaVe hands and part : 
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You, as your business and desire shall point 
jou, 

For e% ery man hath business and desire, 

Such as it IS , and, for my own poor part, 

I will go pray 

Sor These are but wild and whirling words, my 
lord 

Ham I am sorry they oSend you, heartilj , 

Yes, ’faith, heartily 

Hor There \ no offence, my lord 

Ham Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is, 
Horatio, 

And much offence too Touching this vision 
heie, 

It is an honest ghost, that let me tell you 
For your desire to know what is between us, 
O’ermaster’t as you may And now, good 
fnends, 

As you are fnends, scholars, and soldiers, 

Gl^e me one poor request 

Jlor What is % my lord 1 we will 
Ham Never make known what you have seen 
to night 

Hor , Mar My lord, we will not 

Earn Nay, but swoai ’t 

/for In 

Mi lord, not L 
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Jfar Nor I, my lord, m faith 

jffam Upon my svrord. 

Mar "We have svrom, my lord, already. 

Sam. In deed, upon my sword, m deed. 

Ghosi [Beneath."] Swear 

Sam Ha, ha, hoy • say*Bt thou so ? art thou 
there, true-pennyl 

Oome on, — ^you hear this fellow m the cellarage, — 
Consent to swear. 

SoT Propose the oath, my lord. 

Sam Never to speak of this that you have 
seen, 

Swear by my sword. 

Ghosi [J5enca{/i ] Swear 

« Sam Stc et uhiquel then we’ll shift our 
ground — 

Oome hither, gentlemen, 

And lay your hands again upon my sword : 

Never to speak of this that you have heard, 

Swear by my sword 

Ghost [Beneath ] Swear 

Sam Well said, old mole ' canst work i* the 
earth so fasti * 

A worthy pioner ' — Once more remove, good 
fnenda 

Bor 0 day and mght, but this is wondr6u8 
Btranve 1 



i( , x‘jt t-r. 
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//r *j, Ai fi M n •■{ri.n|*(’r 

triil'n » 

Tf’<*«x 55st'n tliinj;-. hfivcu and mrib, 
Horr'w, 

T? %•% ftr»> nrivv^tu of in } x^ur j}l‘«!o‘ 
liu? -•. 

ff^n\ ni, Ji-fow, la'Vi'r, t/y \o» iiu‘rcy, 

Ho*v ♦.tr-y’ii:'* ur O']'] ro'*'* r I Jh* jr im sidf, — 

Ap I, |v rfh*x!ir<*, In r<Mf{<'r ':1»n!! think moot 
To p,jJ ftri ftiittck di''{«‘<itjon on, — 

* Tl.it }o J, ntimh tlmo=t f-ijn|r nio, no\or •sJinll 
V«* «h "rn H • ’ i ,m>l« ml Um*-. or th« ho'ul 'ilinil:e, 

Op by n min ins; of fomo dontitfnl pliriso, 

,Vp, ’XVf'I*, v<-)b wo know;*— or, ‘Wc could, an 
if wo would ,* — 

Of, 'K V, Int to speak.* — or, ‘There be, an if 
th<y 

Or ruck nidd'^mout pi% mg out, to not o 
Tl.".! jou Lrowr aught of ino — tluR not to do, 

5*0 grs«'»* and mop.-y at jour most nerd lielp jou, 
bw cor. 

Ghc’L f Swe\r 

IJa ii llc'f*, pmurbul spirit’ — So, gentle- 
ui'n, 

"With aU mj loye I do conitnend mo to you 

And i h'tt so poor a man a? Jlnmlot i» 

hlny do to expret!, bin Io\c .iml friending to you, 
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God wilkng, shuU not lack. Let us go m together j 
And still youi hngers on your hps, I pray 
Tlie time is out of mint 0 cursijd spite, 

Tiiat ever I -a as horn to set it right ! 

Uay, come, let ’s go together [Lxcwit 


AOT IL 

ScEvn L — A Pioom m the House of Polokius 
Enter PoLOJ^ius and RrA'SAEDO 

Pol G^^e him this luonej, and these notes, Rey- 
naldo 

Pey I ■will, ni^ lord 

Pol You slnll do marvellous msely, good Rey- 
naldo, 

Before you usit him, to make inquiry 

Of his benaviour 

Rey hh lord, I did intend it 

Pol Marry, well said terj well said Look 
voa, sir, 

Inquire me first what Danskers are in Pans , 

And how, and who, what means, and where they 
keep, 
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What company, at what expense , and finding, 

By this encompassment and drift of question, 

That they do know my son, come you more 
nearei 

Than your particular demands will touch it * 

Take you, as ’t were, some distant knowledge of 
him. 

As thus, — ‘ I know his father, and his fnends, 
And, in part, him ’ — do you maik this, Rey- 
naldo 1 

r Rey Ay, very well, my lord 

Pol ' — and, in part, him , but,’ you may say, 

, ‘not well 

But if ’t be he I mean, he’s very wild. 

Addicted so and so , ’ — and there put on him 
What forgeries you please, — marry, none so 
rank 

As may dishonour him take heed of that , 

But, SIT, such wanton, wild, and usual shps. 

As are companions noted and most known 
To youth and liberty 

Rey As gaming, my lord 

Pol Ay, or dnnking, fencing, swearing, 
Quarrellmg, drabbing yon may go so far 
Rey My lord, that would dishonoui him 
Pol. 'Faith, no , as you may season it in the 
charge 



56 


HAMIiET 


[Act II. 


"You must not put another scandal on him, 

Tliat he is open to incontmency , 

That’s not my meaning hut breathe his faults so 
quaintly, 

Tliat they may seem the taints of liberty, 

Tlie flash and outbreak of a fiery mind, 

A savageness m unrcclaimdd blood, 

Of general assault. 

iZey But, my good lord, — 

PoiL Wherefoie should you do this 1 
iJey Ay, my lord, 

I would know that 

Pol Marry, sir, here 's mv drift , 

And, I behove, it is a fetch of warrant , 

You laying these slight sulbcson my son. 

As 't were a thing a little soiled i’ the working, 
Mark you, 

Your party m converse, him jou would sound, 
Havmg ever seen in the pronominate crimes 
The youth you breathe of guilty, be assured. 

Ho closes with you in this consequence — 

‘Good sir,’ or so, or ‘fnend,’ or ‘gentle- 
man,’ — , 

Accordmg to the phiase, or the addition. 

Of man, and country 

’^'’ery good, my lord 

Pol And then, sir, does he this, —he does— 
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Wliat was I about to say ? — By the mass, I was 
About to say something — where did I leave 1 
Rey At * closes m the consequence,’ 

At ‘ fiuend or so,’ and ‘ gentleman ’ 

Rol At 'doses in the consequence,’ — ay, many 
He doses with you thus , — ‘ I know the gentle- 
man, 

I saw him yesterday, or t’ other day, 

Or then, or then, with such or such, and, as you 
say. 

There was he gaming , there o’ertook in’s rouse . 
There falling out at tennis , ’ or, perchance, 

' I saw him enter such a house of sale,’ 

Vtdehcet, a brothel,— -or so forth — 

See you now , 

Your bait of falsehood takes this carp of truth 
And thus do we of wisdom and of reach. 

With windlases and with assays of bias. 

By mdirections find directions out , 

So, by my former lecture and advice. 

Shall you my son. You have me, have you not ? 
Bey My lord, I have 

Pol God buy ye, fare ye well 

Bey Good my lord < 

Pol Observe his inclination m yourself 

Bey I shall, my lord 

Pol And let him ply his musia 
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Ab it IB common for tbo younger sort 
To lack discretion Come, go ne to the king. 

Tliifl must be known which, beuig kept close, 
might move 

More grief to hide, than hate to utter love 
Come [Exeimi, 


Scene II — A Room in the Castle 

Enter KiKO, Qdees, Rosfncrantz, Guildeksteuh, 
and Atlendants 

King Welcome, dear Rosoncrontr, and Gnilden> 
Btem I 

Moreover that we much did long to see n ou, 

The need wo have to use jou did proioke 
Our hasty Bending Something have you heard 
Of Hamlet^s transformation , so I call it, 

Since not the exterior nor the inward man 
Resembles that it was What it should be. 

More than his father’s death, that thus hath put 
him 

So much from the understanding of himself, 

I cannot dream of I entreat you both, 

That, being of bo young days brought up with 
him 

And smee so neighboured to Iub youth and humour, 
That you vouchsafe yom rest here in our court 
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Some little time , so by your companies 
To draw lum on to pleasures, and to gather, 

So much as from occasions you may glean. 
Whether aught, to us unknown, afflicts him thus, 
That, opened, hes within our remedy 

Qwm Good gentlemen, he hath much talked of 
you, 

And, sure I am, two men there are not livmg 
To whom he more adheres If it will please you 
To show us so much gentry and good will 
As to expend your time wnth us awhile. 

For the supply and profit of our hope. 

Your visitation shall receive such thanlts 
As fits a king’s remembrance 

Rob, Both your majesties 

Might, by the sovereign power you have of us. 

Put your dread pleasures more mto command 
Than to entreaty 

Gwil. - But we both obey , 

And here give up ourselves, in the full bent 
To lay our services freely at your feet. 

To be commanded 

Kvng Thanks, Eosencrantz, and gentle Guilden 
stem 

Queffn. Thanks, Guildenstem, and gentle Bosen- 
crantz 

AtiH I beseech you instantly to visit 
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My too much changed eon -Go. some ox on. 
aL hnng these gentlemen nhcic 

Gurl Heavens mahe our presence and our pra 


tices 


Pleasant and helpful to him » 
Queen 

[Exeunt Rosescrwt?, 
some Attcndnnts 


Aj, Amen 1 
GriLWEssTBns, and 


Enter Polomls 


Pol The arahassadors from 
lord, 

Are 30 }Mly returned 

K%ng Thou still hast been 


IJorway, my good 


the father of good 


nevrs 

Pol Have I, my lordl Assure you, my good 
hege, 

I hold my duty, as I hold my soul, 

Both to my God, and to my gracious king • 

And I do thmk— or else this brain of mme 
Himts not the tinil of policy so sure 
As It hath used to do— that I ha\c found 
The very cause of Hamlet’s lunacy 

King 0 ' speak of that , that do I long to 
hear 

Pol Gne first admittance to the nmbn«!sadora , 
My ne\rs shall bo the fruit to that great feast 
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K^ng Thyself do grace to them, and bring them 
in — \Exit PoLOKius 

He tells me, my sweet queen, that he hath 
found 

The head and source of all your son’s distemper 
Queen I doubt it is no other but the mam, — 
His fathers death, and oui o’eihasty maniage. 

. King 'Well, we shall sift him. — 

Re-enter Poloxws, vutth Voltihand and 
OOKNELIUS 

Welcome, my good friends 
Say, Voltimand, what from om biother Nor- 
way? 

VoU Most fair return of greetings and desiies 
Upon our first, he sent out to suppiess 
His nephew’s lenes , which to him ajipeared 
To be a preparation 'gainst the Polack, 

But, better looked mto, he truly found 

It was against your highness wheieat grieved, — 

That so his sickness, age, and impotence, 

Was falsely borne in hand, — sends out ai rests 
On Poitmbras , which he, in brief, obej's , 

Receives rebuke from Noiway , and, m fine. 

Makes vow befoie his uncle, neiei more 
To give th’ assay of aims igainst your majesty. 
Whereon old Noiway, oveicome with joy, 

Gives him thiee thousand oiowns m annual fee. 
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And Ws comimsaon to employ those soUhers, 

So levied ns bofoic, against the Polack 
With an entreaty, herem further bIiomti, s 

[fftvmo ajtjqpcr. 

That It might please you to gii e quiet pass 
Through your dominions for this entci prise, 

On such regal ds of safety, and allovranco, 

As therein are set down 

Xtng It likes us well , 

And, at our more considered time, we'll read, 
Answer, and think upon this business 
Meantime, we thank you for your well •took 
labour 

Go to your rest , at night wc’ll feast together; 

Moat welcome homo I 

[j^xcunt VoLTiUAND and ConvEMUs. 
Fol This business is w’ell ended — 

My laege, and Madam, to expostulate 
What majesty should be, what duty is. 

Why day is day, night, night, and ,tamo is 
time, 

Were nothmg but to waste night, day, and 
tunc 

Therefore, smee brevity's the soul of wit, 

And tediousness the limbs and outward flourishes, 
I will be brief Your noble son is mad 
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What is ’t, but to be nothing else but mad ? 

But let that go 

Queen More matter, with less art 

Pol Madam, I swear, I use no art at all 
That he is mad, ’t is true ’t is true ’t is piiy , 

And pity ’t is ’t is true — K. foolish figure 
But farewell it, for I will use no art 
Mad let us grant him, then , and now re- 
mains. 

That we find out the cause of this efiect , 

Or rather say, the cause of this defect. 

For this effect defective comes by cause . 

Thus it remams, and the remainder thus 
Perpend. 

I have a daughter , have, whilst she is mine , 

Who, in her duiy and obedience, mark. 

Hath given me this now gather, and surmise 
— ^ To the celestial, and my soul’s idol, the most 
beautified Opheha,' — 

That’s an ill phrase, a vile phrase ‘beautified’ is 
a vile phrase , but you shall hear — ^Thus . 

‘ In her excellent-white bosom, these,’ &c — 
Qmen. Came this from Hamlet to her % 

PoL Good madam, stay awhile , I will be faith 
ful — 

[Reads ] ‘ Doubt thou the stars are fire , 

Doubt, that the sim doth move , 


C”22 
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Doubt truth to be a hai , 

But nev Cl doubt, I lo\ e 

* 0 dear Ophelia, I am ill at tliese numbers, 1 
ha\o not art to reckon my groans , but that I lo\c 
thee best, 0, most best, believe it. Adieu 

‘Tlune ciermore, most dear lady, whilst tins 
macliute is to him, IIamlct 

This in obedience hath my daughter shovicd mo j 
And more abo\e, hath his solicitings, 

As tliey fell out by time, by means, and place, 

All given to mine eni 

Kmg But how hath she 

Received lus lo^el 

Pol What do j on think of me? 

Kmg As of a man faithful and hoiiourahlc 
Pol I would fain prove so But vvlmt might 
you think, 

■When I liad seen this hot love on the wing, — 

As I perceived it, I must tell you that, 

Belore my daughter told me, — what might vou, 

Oi my deal majesty, jour queen here, think, 

If I had played the desk, or tahlc>book , 

Oi given my heart a winking, mute and dumb , 

Or looked upon this love with idle sight 
What might you think 1 No, I went round to w ork, 
And my young mistress thus I did bespeak 
‘Lord Hamlet is a pnnee out of thy star ; 
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This must not be * ’ and then I precepts pave 
her, 

That ^e should lock herself from his lesort^ 

Admit no messengers, receive no tokens 
Which done, she took the fruits of my advice ; 

And he, repulsed, — a short tale to make, — 

Fell into a sadness , then into a fast , 

Thence to a viratch , thence into a weakness , 
Thence to a lightness , and, by this declension. 
Into the madness wherem now he laves. 

And all we mourn for 

Ktng ^ ^ Do you think ’t is this ? 

Queen It may be, very likely 
Pol Hath there been such a time. I’d fam know 
that. 

That I have positively said, ‘ ’Tis so,’ 

When it proved otherwise 1 

King Not that I know 

Pol \Povnttng to hts head and bodyl Take 
this fiom this, if this be otheiwise 
If circumstances lead me, I will find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid mdeed 
Within the centre 

King How may we try it further? 

Pol, Tou know, sometimes he walki four hours 
together 
Here m the lobby 
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\ {lueen So l«e docs, indeed 

Pol At such IV time I'll loose luy daughter to 
him 

Be you and I behind an arras then , 

Maik the encounter • if he loi c her not, 

And be not from his reason fallen theieon, 

Let mo bo no assistant for a state 
But keep a farm and cartera 

King Wo will try it 

Qumu But, look, where sadly the iK>or wretch 
comes leading 

Pol Away I I do beseech you, both away • 

I 'll board him presently — 0 ' give mo leave ~ 
\E«ennt K»xg, Qufen, one? AttenclanU. 

Enter Hash ft, reading. 

How does my good Lord Hamlet 1 
Ham Well, God-a-raerev 
Pol, Do you know me, my lordl 
Ham. Excellent well , you are n fishmonger. 

Pol Not I, my lord. 

Ham. Then I would you were so honest a man. 
Pol Honest, my lord 1 

Ham Ay, sir to be honest, as this world goes, 
is to be one man picked out of ten thousand. 

Pol, That's very true, my loid 

Ham, For it the sun breed maggots in a dead 
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dog, being a god kissing cariioh, — Have you a 
daughter ? 

Pol I have, my loid 

ffam Let her not walk i’ the sun conception is 
a blessmg , but not as your daughtei may conceive 
— Friend, look to’t 

Pol How say you by thatl — [ilside] Still 
liariiing on my daughter — ^yet he Imew me not at 
first , he said, I was a fishmonger He is far gone, 
far gone and truly in my youth I suffered much 
extremity for love , very near this I ’ll speak to 
him agam — "What do you lead, my loid ? 

Ham Words, woids, words 

Pol Wliat IS the matter, my lord 1 

Ham Between who ? 

I 

PoL I mean, the matter that you read, my lord. 

Ham Slanders, sir for the satirical slave says 
here, that old men ha\e grey beards, that their 
faces are wrinkled, their eyes purgmg thick 
amber and plum-tiee gum, and that they have a 
plentiful lack of wit, togethei with most weak 
hams all of which, sir, though I most powerfully 
and potently beheve, yet I hold it not honesty to 
have it thus set down , for yourself, sir, shall grow 
old as I am if like a crab you could go back 
ward. 

Pol [Aatde ] Though this be madness, yet there’s 
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method m 't— Will you walk out o’ the air, my 
lord? 

ffam Into my grave 

Pol Indeed, that is out o’ the air — \Aside‘l 
How pregnant sometimes his rephes are ’ a happi* 
ness that often madness hits on, which leason and 
sanity could not so prosperously be deliveied of 
I will leave him, and suddenly contnve tlie means 
of meetmg between him and my daughter — ^My 
honourable lord, I mtU most humbly take raylea*ve 
of you 

Ham You cannot, sir, take from me anything 
that I will more MiUmgly part mthal except my 
hfe, except my life, except my life 

Pol. Fare you well, my lord. 

Ham These tedious old fools 1 

Enter Rosekchantz and GxJiLDEifSTEBx 

Pol You go to seek tli« Lord Hamlet , there he 
is 

Eos \To PoLOMvs 3 God saie you, sir ' 

[jEau^ PoLONios. 

Gml Mine honouied lord < — 

Eos My most deai lord ’ 

Ham My excellent good £i lends' How dost 
thou, Guildenstern? Ah, Rosencrantz' Good 
lads, how do ye botik 1 
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Jios As the uidifFeient childien of the earth 
Happy, in that we ai e not overhappy , 

On Fortune’s cap we aie not the very button 
I/am Noi the soles of hei shoe 1 
Ros Keither, my loid 

Ham Then you hi e about hei waist, oi in the 
middle of her favours) 

G^iil ’Faith, her privates we 
Ham In the secret parts of Foitune) O • most 
tine , she is a strumpet What news) 

Ros None, my lord, but that the woild’s grown 
honest 

Ham Then is doomsday neai , but your news 
is not tiue Let me question more m particular 
what have you, my good fi lends, deserved at the 
hands of Fortune, that she sends you to pnson 
hither) 

Gml Prison, my lord ) 

Ham Denmark ’s a prison. 

Ros Then is the woild one 
Ham A goodly one , in which there are many 
coiihnes, wards, and dungeons, Denmark being one 
of the woist 

Ros We think not so, my lord 
Ham Why, then, ’tis none to you , foi there is 
nothmg either good or bad, but thinking makes u 
so to me it 13 a piisom 



72 


HASU^T 




Ro8 Why, then yonr ambition makes it one • 'tis 
too narrow for yonr mind 

Ham 0 God > I could be bounded m a nut-shell 
and count myself a king of infinite space, were it 
not that I have bad dreams 

Gwl. Which dreams, indeed, aie ambition, for 
the very substance of the ambitious is merely the 
shadow of a dream 

Ham A dieam itself is but a shadow 
Ros Truly, and I hold ambition of so airy 
and hght a quality, that it is but a shadoiv’s 
shadow 

Ham Then are our beggars bodies, and our 
monarohs and outstretched heroes tlie beggars’ 
shadows Shall we to the court 1 for, by my fay, I 
cannot reason, 

Ros f Ghual We’ll wait upon you. 

Ham No such matter I will not sort you with 
the rest of my servants , foi, to speak to you like 
an honest man, I am most dreadfully attended But, 
m the beaten way of friendship, what make you at 
Elsmore 1 

Ros To visit you, my lord , no other occasion 
Ham, Beggar that I am, I am even poor in 
thanks , but I thank you and sure, deal fnends, 
my thanks are too dear, a halfpenny Were you 
not sent for ? Is it your own inclining 1 Is it a 
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free visitation ? Come, come , deal justly with me . 
come, come , nay, speak 

Guil What should we say, my lord 1 
Ham Why, anything, but to the purpose You 
were sent for, and there is a kmd of confession m 
your loolcs, which your modesties have not craft 
enough to colour , 1 know, the good king and queen 
have sent for you 

Ros To what end, my lord ? 

Ham That you must teach me But let me 
conjure you, by the rights of our fellowship, by the 
consonancy of our youth, by the obligation of oui 
ever-preserved love, and by what more dear a 
better -proposer could charge you withal, be even 
and direct with me, whether you were sent for 
or no 

Ros What say you ? 

Ham Nay, then I have an eye of you. — If you 
love me, hold not off 

Gwd My lord, we were sent for 
Ham I will tell you why, so shall my anticipa- 
tion prevent your discovery, and your secrecy to 
the Tri-ng and queen moult no feather I have of 
late — but wherefore I know not— lost all my mirth, 
forgone all custom of exercises , and, indeed, it goes 
so heavily with my disposition, that this goodly 
frame, the earth, seems to me a sterile piomontory. 
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this most excellent canopy, the air, look you, this 
bravo o’crlmnging firmament, this majestical roof 
fretted with golden fire, why, it appeal cth no other 
thing to me than a foul and pestilent congregation 
of vapours What a piece of work la man > liow 
noble in reason ' how inhmto in faculty • in form 
and monng how es.piess and admirable ' in action 
how like an angel > in apprehension how like a 
god ' the beauty of the world I Uie paragon of 
animals < And yct^ to me, what is this quintessence 
of dust ? man delights not me ; — no, nor woman 
neither, though by yom smiling you seem to say 
so 

Ros My loid, thcie was no such stiifl' in my 
thoughts 

Ham. Wliy did you laugh then, when I said, 
man delights not me 1 

Ros To tlunk, my lord, if you delight not in 
man, what lenten entertamment the plaj ers shall 
receive from you , we coted them on the way, and 
hither are they commg to offer you sei nee 

Ham. He that plays the king shall be welconio j 
his Majesty shall have tribute of me the adventu- 
rous knight shall use his foil and target , the lover 
shall not High gratis, the humorous man shall end 
his part in peace, the clown shall make those 
laugh, whose lungs are tickled o’ the sere ; and the 
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hfly t;haU "vty her mird fjvoh , or the blank verse 
shall halt for ’t Whnt pHvers arc they ? 

A’of J!Jxpn tho'^e you ■were ^u>nt to take such 
in, the tragedians of the cit\ 

//am How clumws it they tnivel ? their resi- 
dt ncc, both in reputation and jirofit, was better 
both ways. 

J!o^ I thiiik, their inliihition comes by the means 
of the late innovation. 

JIttm l)o they hold the s.imp estinmtion they 
did when 1 was in the at} ! Arc they so 
fohowctl 1 

Ros 2fo, indeed, they are not 

Ham. Hon comes it \ Do they grow loisty ? 

Ro^ Nay, their cndcavodi keeps m the nonted 
pace * but there is, sir, an aeri of children, little 
PS a-*es, that try out on the top of question, and aie 
most tiTiinmcally clajiped for ’t these are now the 
f ishion, and so berattle the common stages — so 
they call them — that many ncinng rapiers are 
afraid of goose-quilfe, and dare scarce come thither 
Ham Wlint, are they diildien ? who maintains 
them ? how are tliey e.scoted ? Will they pursue 
the quality no longer than they can sing ? anil they 
not say afterwards, if they should giow themselves 
to common players — as it is most like, if tncir 
means are not better — then n riters do them wroi.g, 
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to make them exclaim against their own succes- 
sion i 

lios ’Faith, thci-o has been much to do on both 
sides , and the nation holds it no sin to tarro tliem 
to contioiersy theic ivas, for a while, no money, 
bid for argument., unless the poet and tho jdaycr 
went to cuffs in the question 
//am. Is It possible 1 

Gull 0, tliere has been much throw'ing about of 
brains. 

Ham Do tho bojs c.ury It away ? 

Roe Ay, tliat they do, my lord Hercules and 
Ilia load too 

//am. It IS not \ei\ strange, for mj uncle is 
King of Denmark, and those that w ouldmakc mouths 
at him w'hilo my fathei lived, give twenty, forty, 
fifty, an hundred ducats a-picce, for his picture in 
little. ’Sblood, there is Bomethmg m this more 
than natural, if philosophy could find it out 

[Flouri<ih of turn pets wtthtn, 
Gv/il There aie the players 
Ham Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsinore. 
Your hands Gome, then, the appurtenance of 
welcome is fashion and ceremony , let me comply 
with you m this gaib, lest mj extent to thb plajers, 
which, I tell you, must show fairly outward 
^should more appear like entertainment than yours 
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You are T\clcoine , but my uncle-fatliei, and aunt- 
motber, are decened- 

Gml In what, my dear lord ? 

Uavu I am but mad nort}i-noitIi-%\cst when 
the wmd is southerly, I know a hawk from a hand* 
saw. 

Re-enter PoLOXius 

Pol, "Well bo with you, gentlemen ! 

Ham. Mark you, Guildensteni , — and you too , — 
at each car a heaict that gieat baby you see 
there is not yet out of his swathmg-clouts 

Roa Happily he’s the second time come to them , 
foi they say an old man is tiMcc a child. 

Horn I wUI prophesy, he comes to tell me of the 
players , mark it. — You say right, sir o’ Monday 
mornmg ’t as then indeed 

Pol My loi-d, I have news to tell you 
Ham My loi-d, I have news to tell you. ^ When 
Boscius was an actor in Eome, — 

Pol The actors are come hither, my lord. 

Ham Buz, buz I 

Pol Upon my honour, — 

Ham. Then came each actor on his ass, — 

Pol The best actors m tlie woild, either for 
tragedy, comedy, history, pastoral, pastoral-comical, 
historical-pastoral, tragical-histoncal, tragical-corai- 
cal-histoncal-pastoral, scene mdmdable, or jioem 
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unlimited Seneca cannot be too lieav y, nor Plautus 
too light For the law of rit, and the hbei ty, these 
are the onli men 

Ham ‘0 Jephthah, ^udge of Israel,' what a 
trc.isuie hadbt thou ’ 

Pol What ti-oasuit had he, my loidl 
Ham Wniy, 

'One fair daughtei, and no rooic, 

The which he lo\cd passmg well ’ 

Pol [^eicZe.] Still on mj daughter 
Ham Am 1 not i* the tight, old Jephthah 1 
Pol If you call me Jephthah, my lord, I have a 
daughtei that I love passing well 
Ham. Nay, that follows not 
Pol. What follows, then, mj lord 1 
Havi Why, 

‘As by lot, God wot,’ 
and then, you know, 

‘ It came to pass, as most like it w'as,' — 
the fii-st row of the pious chanson wnll show you 
more , for look, where ray abnilgment comes. 

Enter four or five Playm-s 

You are welcome, masters, welcome all — I am 

glad to see thee well — ^welcome, good £i tends 0, 

my old friend, why, thy face is balanced since I 
saw thee last com’st thou to beard me in Denmark ? 
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— What J my young lady and xnistress > J5y ’i 
lady, your lad j ship is nearer to hea\en than -srhen 
I s?w you last, by the altitude of a chopme. Pray 
God, your \ oice, like a piece of uncurrent gold, be 
not cracked within the ring Masters, you are all 
welcome We ’ll e’en to 't like French iaiconers, fly 
at anj thing we see wc 'II ha\e a speech straight 
Come, give us a taste of your quahty, come, a 
passionate speech 

1 Play What speech, inj good loid? 

Jlain I heard thee spenk me a speech once, — 
hut it was never acted , or, if it was, not above 
once ; for the play, I remember, pleased not the 
million ; ’twas caviare to the general but it aas 
— as I received it, and others whose judgments m 
such matters cned m the top of mme — an excellent 
play, well digested m the scenes, set down with as 
much modesty as cunning I remember, one said, 
there were no sallets in the lines to make the 
matter savoury, nor no matter in the phrase chat 
might indite the author of affection, but called it 
an honest method, as wholesome as sweet, and by 
very much more handsome than Bne. One speech 
in it I chiefly loved ’twas Eneas’ tale to Dido , 
and tberejibout of it especially, where he speaks of 
Pnam’s slaughter • — if it live in your memoiy, begm 
at this line — let me see let me see — 
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‘Tho rugged Pyrrliub like the Hjrcamati 
beast,’ 

■’t is not so — ^it begins uxtli Pyrrhus — 

Tlie rugged Pyrrhus, — ^lie, whose sable arms, 
Black as his purpose, did the night resemble 
When he lay couched in the ominous horse, 

Hath now this dread and black complexion 
smeared 

With heraldr}* more dismal , head to fodt 
Now IB he total gules , homdly tricked 
With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, 
sons, 

Baked and impasted with the parchuig streets. 
That lend a tyrannous and damned light 
To their vile murders roosted in wratli and 
fire, 

And thus o’er-aiz^d with coagulate gore. 

With eyes like carbuncles, the hellish Pyrrhus 
Old grandsire Pnom seeks.’ — 

So, proceed you 

Pol ’Fore God, my lord, well spoken , with good 
accent, and good discretion. 

1 Play * Anon he finds Inm 
Striking too short at Greeks , his antique 
sword, 

Rebellious to his arm, lies wheie xt falls, 
Repugnant to command. Unequal matched. 
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Pyrrhus at Pnam drives , in rage, stnkes 
■wide j 

But ■with the whiff and ■wind of his fell sword 
The unnerved father falls Then senseless 

Seeming to feel this blow, with flanung top 
Stoops to his basCj and with a hideous crash 
Takes prisoner Pyirhus’ ear for, lo, his sword, 
Which was declining on the milky head 
Of reverend Priam, seemed 1’ th’ air to stick 
So, as a painted tyrant^ Pyrrhus stood , 

And, like a neutral to his ■will and matter, 

Did nothing 

But, as we often see, a^inst some storm, 

A silence in the heavens, the rack stand still, 

The bold ■winds speechless, and the orb below 
As hush as death, anon the dreadful thunder 
Doth rend the region so, after Pyrrhus’ pause. 
Aroused vengeance sets him new a-work , 

And never did the Cyclops’ hammers fall 
On Mars his armour, forged for proof eteme, 
With less remorse than Pyrrhus’ bleeding 
sword 

Now falls on Priam — 

Out, out, thou strumpet, Fortune ' All you 
gods. 

In general synod, take away her power , 
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Break nil the spokes anJ feUies from her vheci. 
And howl tlio round nave doivn the lull of 

hea%CQ, 

As low as to the fiends !’ 

Po? Tlus is too long 

Ham, It shall to the barber’s, n ith } our beai’d — 
Pr’ythee say on — he’s for a jig, or a tale of 
bawdry, or he sleeps. 

Say on come to Hecuba. 

1 Play ‘ But who, 0, who had seen themoblcd 
queen ' — 

Ham. The moblcd queen 1 
Pol That’s good , mobled queen is good 
1 Play. * Eun barefoot up and down, tlircatemng 
the Slimes 

With bisson rheum , a clout upon that head, 
Where late the diadem stood , and, for a robe, 
Al'out her lank and all o’er>teem6d loins 
A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up ; 

Who tlus had seen, with tongue m %enom steep'd, 
'Giunst Fortune's state would treason have pro- 
nounced , 

But if the gods tliemsehes did see her then, 
When she s.\w Pyrrhus make malicious sport 
In mincing with his sword her husband’s limbs. 
The instant burst of clamour that she made--. 
Unless things mortal mo\e them not at all— 
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Would have made milch the bunung eyes of 
hea\en, 

And passion m the gods ’ 

Pol Look, whe’ei he has not turned his colour, 
iiiui has team in ’s eyes ' — Pi ’y thee, no more 

Ham ’T is ivell , I ’ll have thee speak out the 
rest of this soon — Good my lord, will you see the 
players well bestowed? Do you hear, let them be 
well used, for they are the abstract and brief 
clironicles of the time aftei your death you were 
better have a bad epitaph than their ill report w hile 
yon lived 

Pol My lord, I will use them according to then- 
desert 

Jlam God’s bodikiu, man, much bettei use 
eiery man after his deseit, and who should scape 
w hipping ? Use them aftei your own honour and 
dignity the less they deserve, the more merit is in 
your bounty Take them in. 

Pol Gome, sirs 

Ham Follow him, fi lends we’ll hear a play to- 
morrow [Exit PoLONius, with all the Players ex- 
cept the Eirst] Dost thou heai me, old fiiend? can 
you play the Murder of Gonzago ? 

1 Play Ay, my lord 

Ham We’ll have it to-moriow mght You could, 
for I need, study a speech of some dozen or siicteen 


HA5JLEI. 


[Act II. 


84 

hnes, -nhich I would set down and insert in *t, could 
you not 1 

1 Play Ay, my lord 

JJam Very well — ^Follow that lord , and look 
you mock liun not. [Eant Ftrst Play:r ] My good 
friends [to Eos and Gna ], IH lea\ e j ou till niglit: 
you are elcome to Elsinore 
jRos Good my lord! 
jETam Ay, so, God bye to j on — 

[Exeunt Ro&EXcnAKTz and Gmi.!>EVSTFrv 

E'ow I am alone. 

O, XV bat a rogjc and peasant slave am I * 

Is It not monstvous, that tbis player here, 

Sut in a fiction, m a dream of passion, 

Could force his soul so to his whole conceit, 

That, from her working, all Ins nsage wanned , 
Tears in his eyes, distraction in’s aspect, 

A broken voice, and his whole fnnction suitinu 
"With forms to his conceit ? and all for notlimg • 
For Hecuba > 

What’s Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 

That he should weep for herl What would ht. 
do 

Had he the motive and the cue for passion 
That I luve? He would drown the stage with 
tears, . 

And cleave the general ear with horrid speech , 
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Make mad the guilty and appal the free, 

Confound the ignorant , and amaze, indeed, 

The A ery faculties of eyes and ears 
Yeti, 

A dull and muddy-mettled rascal, peak. 

Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cause, 

And can say nothing , no, not for a king. 

Upon whoso property and most dear hfe 
A damned defeat was made Am I a conard 1 
Who calls me villain ? breaks my pate across 7 
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face 1 
Tweaks me by the nose 7 gives me the he i’ the 
thioat, 

As deep as to the lungs 7 Who does me this 7 
Hal 

’Swounds I I should take it for it cannot be 
But I am pigeon-hvered, and lack gall 
To make oppression bitter, or, ere this, 

I should have fatted all the region kites 
With this slave’s offal Bloody, bawdy villain ' 
Remorseless, treacherous, lecherous, kindless vil 
laini ' 

O, vengeance ' 

Why, what an ass am I ! This is most brave , 
That I, the son of a dear father murdered. 
Prompted to my revenge by heaven and hell. 

Must, like a whoie, uniiack my heart with words. 
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And fall a-cursmg, like a veij dial), 

A Bculhon ’ 

Fie upon 'ti fob • About, my brain ’ — I hai e heard 
Tliat guilty creatures, sitting nt a play, 

Have by the leiT cunning of the scene 
Been struck so to the soul, that presently 
They have proclaimed their malefactions , 

For muidcr, though it hate no tongue, mil speak 
With most rairaoulons oigan. PU have these 
players 

Play something like the murder of my father 
Before mine uncle I'll obsen c his looks , 

I’ll tent him to the quick if he but blench, 

I know my course The spirit that I haio seen 
May be the devil , and the deni hath power 
To assume a pleasing shajm , vea, and, perhaps, 
Out of my weakness, and my melancholy. 

As he 18 very potent with such spirits, 

Abuses me to damn me Pll hai e giounds 
More relative than this —the play’s the thmg, 
Wherem FU catch the conscience of the king 
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ACT in 

Scene I — A Room m the Castle 

Erder King, Qdeen, Poeonids, Ophelia, Eosen 
CBANTZ, tmd GuiLDENSTEnN 

E^zng. And can you, by no drift of conference, 
Get from him "why he puts on this confusion, 
Grating so harshly all his days of quiet 
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy 1 
4 Eos. He does confess he feels himself distracted , 
But from what cause he will by no means speak 
Gml Nor do we find him forward to be sounded 
But, with a crafty madness, keeps aloof 
When we would bung him on to some confession 
Of his true state 

Queen Bid he receive you well 1 

Eos Most like a gentleman 
Ouil But with much forcmg of his disposition. 
Eos Niggaid of question, but, of our demands. 
Most free in his reply. 

Queen Bid you assay him 

To any pastime ? 

Eos Madam, it so fell out, that certam play t. is 
We o’er-raught on the way of these we told 
him . 
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And there did Bcem m him a kind of jo^ 

To hear of it Tliey aic about the court , 

And, as I think, they hme nlresdy ordoi 
This night to plaj bcfoie linn 

PqI 'Tib most true : 

And he besceched me to entreat jour mnjcstiPS 
To heai and sco the matter 

/Ctnq. With nil my heirt, and itdotli much con- 
tent mo 

To hear him so inclined 

Good gentlemen, gi'O him a further edge, 

And drive his purpose on to these delights 
Jios Wo shall, my lord 

[JSxcuni Rosen OBANT? anrf Goit.DBN'STNiiK 
][vig Sweet Gertrude, lenio us too 

For wc have closely sent for Hamlet hither, 

Hiat he, as ’t srere by accident, maj' here 
Aihxint Ophelia. 

Her father, and myself, — ^lawful espials, — 

Will BO bestow ourselves, that, seeing, unseen, 

We may of their encounter franklj judge ; 

And gather by him, as he is behaved, 

If 't he the affliction of his lo\e or no 
That thus ho suffers for 

Qwen I shall obej’ you — 

And, for your part, Ophelia, I do wisli, 

That your good beauwes be the happi « ause 
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Of Hamlet’s AVildness, so shall I hope, your 
virtues 

Will bring him to his wonted way again, 

To both youi honoui's 

Oph Madam, I wish it may 

[Eant Queen 

P6L Ophelia, walk you here — Gracious, so please 

you, 

We will bestow ourselves — \To Ophelia.] Head 
on this book. 

That show of such an exercise may colour 
Your lonelmess — ^We are oft to blame m this, — 

’T IS too much proved, that, -with devotion’s visage 
And pious action we do sugar o’er 
The devil himself 

King [A«<Ze,] O ' ’ tis too true I 
How smart a lash that speech doth give my con- 
, science I , 

The harlot’s cheek, beautied with plastermg art, 

Is not more ugly to the thmg tliat helps it, 

Than is my deed to my most painted word. 

O heavy burden I 

Pol I hear bun coming let’s ivithdraiv, my 
lord. \EKmvJb King and Polonius 


Enter Hamlet 

Ham To be, or not to be, that IS the question — 
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Whethnr ’t is nobler m the mind 'to suffer 
The slmgs and anows of outrageous fortune, 

Or to take arms against a sea of troubles, 

And by opposmg end them 1 — To die, — to sleep, 

No more — and, by a sleep, to say we end 
The heart-ache, and the thousand natural shocks 
That flesh is heir to, — ^’t is a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished To die, — to sleep — 

To sleep’ peichance to dream — ay, there's the 
rub, 

For m that sleep of death what di-eams may 
come, 

Whfin we have shuffled off this mortal coil, 

Must give us pause. Theie’s the respect, 

Tlmt makes calamity of so long life 
For who would bear the whips and scorns of 
tune, 

The oppressor’s wrong, the proud man’s contumely, 
The pangs of despised love, the law’s delay, 

The insolence of office, and the spurns 
That patient ment of the unworthy takes, 

When he himself might his quietus make 
With a bare bodkm I who would fardels bear, 

To grunt and sweat under a weary life. 

But that the dread of somethmg aftei death, 

The undiscovered country, from whose bouin 
No traieiler retums, — puzzles the will. 
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And makes iis ratljci boai tliosc tilsAvo hare 
Than fly to others that we know not of 1 
Thus conscience does make cowards of us all, 

And thus the native hue of resolution 
Is sicklicd o’er with the pale cast of thought, 

And enterprises of great pith and moment, 

"With this regard, their currents turn awrry. 

And lose the name of action — Soft you, now ! 

The fair OpJieha.— Nymph, in thy orisons 
Be all my sins remembered 

Oph Good my lord, 

How does your honour for this rnimy a day 1 
Ham I humbly tlnnk you , weU, well, well 
Opk My loi-d, I have remembrances of 3 oura. 
That I hare long 6 d long to re-dehver, 

I pray you, now' recei've them 

Ham. No, not I , 

I never ga\o you aught 

Op/i My honoured lord, you know nght well yon 
did , 

And, w ith them, woxds of so sweet breath composed 
As made the things more rich . their pei'fume 
lost, 

Take these again , for to the noble mind. 

Rich gifts wax poor when gi-vers prove unkmd. 
There, my lord 

Hajn. Ha, ha > are you honest 1 
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Oph My lord 1 
Ham Are you fair 1 
Oph What means your lordship 1 
Earn. That if you be honest, and fair, your 
honesty should admit no discourse to your beauty. 

Oph Could 'boaut 3 , my lord, ha\e better com- 
merce than •with honesty ? 

Earn Ay, truly , for the powei of beauty •will 
sooner transform honesty fiom what it is to a bawd, 
than the force of honesty can translate beauty' into 
his likeness this was sometime a paradox, but now 
the time gives it prool I did love you once 
Oph Indeed, my lord, you made me believe 
so 

Earn. You should not have beheved me , for 
virtue cannot so inoculate our old stock, but we 
shall relish of it I loved you not 
Oph. I was the more decen ed 
Earn. Get thee to a nunnery, why wouldst thou 
be a breeder of sinners % I am myself indiiFerent 
honest) but yet I could accuse mo of such •things, 
that it were better my mother had not borne me . 
I am very proud, revengeful, ambitious , ivith more 
ofiences at my beck than I have thoughts to put 
them m, imagination to gii e them shape, or tune 
to act them in What should such fellows as I do 
crawling between earth and heaven i ore 
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arrant knaves, all, believe none of us Go thy 
ways to a nunnery — ^Where’s youi father ? 

Oph At home, my lord 

Ham Let the doors be shut upon him, that he 
may play the fool no where but in ’s own house 
Farewell 

Oph O, help him, you sweet heavens • 

Ham If thou dost marry, I’ll give thee this 
plague for thy dowiy be thou as chaste as ice, as 
pure as snow, thou shalt not escape calumny Get 
thee to a nunnery Go, farewell Or, if thou wilt 
needs marry, marry a fool , for wise men know 
well enough what monsters you make of them To 
a nunneiy, go j and quickly too FarewelL 

Oph O heavenly powers, re'^tore him ! 

Ham I have heaid of your pamtmgs too, well 
enough : God hath given you one face, and you 
, make yourselves another you jig, you amble, and you 
lisp, and mckname God’s creatures, and make your 
M antonness your ignorance Go to, Pll no more 

on’t . it hath made me mad I say we will have 
no more marriages those that are marned already, 
all but one, shall hve , 'the rest shall keep as they 
are To a nunnery, go 

Oph, 0, what a noble mmd is here o’erthrown 1 
'fhe courtier’s, soldier's, scholar’s, eye, tongue^ 
sword , 
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The expectancy and rose of the fair state, 

The glass of fashion, and the mould of form, 

The observed of all obseivers, quite, quite down < 
And I, of ladies most deject and wretched, 

That sucked the honey of his music vows, 

Now see that noble and most sovereign reason, 

Like sweet bells jangled, out of tune and harsh , 
That unmatch’d form and feature of blown youth 
Blasted with ecstacy 0, woe is me, 

To have seen what I have seen, see wrhat I see I 

Jte-ejUer Kiko and Ponosins 

King Love I his affections do not that way 
tend , 

Nor what he spake, though it lacked form a 
httle, 

Was not like madness There’s something in his 
soul 

O’er which his melancholy sits on brood , 

And I do doubt the hatch, and the disclose 
Will be some danger which for to prevent, 

T have in quick determination 
Thus set it down He shall with sjieed to 
England 

For the demand of our neglected tribute ; 

Haply, the seas, and countnes diffeient, 

With variable objects, shall expel 
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This something-settled matter m liis heart, 
WTiereon his brains still beating puts him thus 
Eiom fashion of himself What think yoi 
on’t? 

Pol It shall do well , but yet do I believe 
The origin and commencement of his grief 
Sprung from neglected love — How now, Ophelia i 
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet said , 

We heard it all — My lord, do as you please, 

Bul^ if you hold it ht, after the play, 

Let his queen mother all alone entreat him 
To show his gnefs let her be round ^vlth him , 
And I’ll be placed, so please you, in the eai 
Of aU their conference If she find him not, 

To England send him j or confine him where 
Tour wisdom best shall think. 

K%ng It shall be so 

Madness in great ones must not unwatched go 

[^Exeunt. 


Scene U — A Hall in the Same 
Enter Hamlet and three of the Players 

Bam Speak the speech, I pray you, as I pro- 
nounced it to you, tnppmgly on the tongue , but 
if you mouth it as many of your players do, I bad 
as bef the town-cner spoke my lines Nor do not 
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Baw the air too mudi mth your hand, ihns; hut 
use all gently for in the \ery tonrent, tempest, 
and, as I may say, the whirhnnd of passion, you 
must acquire and beget a temperance, that may 
give it smoothness O, it offends me to the soul, 
to hear a robustious penvvig-pated fellow tear a 
passion to tatters, to very rags, to split the ears ol 
the groundlings, who, for the most part, are 
capable of nothing but inexplicable dumb-shows 
and noise I would have such a fellow whipped 
for o’erdoing Termagant, it out-herods Eerod: 
pray you, av'oid it 

1 Play I warrant your honour 
Ham Be not too tame neither, but let your own 
discretion be your tutor smt the action to the 
word, the word to the action, with this special 
observance, that you o’erstep not the modesty of 
nature; for anythmg so overdone is from the 
purpose of playing, whose end, both at the first 
and now, was and is, to hold, as ’t w'ere, the 
mirror up to nature , to show virtue her own 
feature, scorn her own image, and the very age 
and body of the time his form and pressure. 
Now, this overdone, or come tardy ofi, though it 
make the unskilful laugh, cannot hut make fihe 
judicious gnevej the censure of the which one, 
must, in your allowance, o’erweigh a whole theatre 
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of other. 0, there l>e pKyei-c that I lla^e Been 
plftj , — nnd others piai* e, and ihnt highly, — 

not to speak it profanely, that, ncithei h'i\ ing Iho 
accent of ClirisUnns, nor tlio gait of ClinRtinii, 
jmgan, nor man, hate so stratted, and hellowed, 
that I hate thought ponie of nature's joumeymen 
had made men and not made them ttell, tliey 

nmtated hnmanitv so nbominiiMv 

» • 

1 Pla^ I hope, tvo hato ivformed that indi{< 
ferentlv with us 

/Tfttn O, reform it altogether And let those 
that play your clottma speak no more than is sot 
dotvn for them foi there be of thorn, that -will 
tliemsches laugh, to set on some quantity of bauen 
spectators to Jnugli too , though, in Uic meantime, 
some necessary question of the play be then to be 
considered * that’s villainous, and show s a most 
pitiful ambition in the fool tint us&s it Go, make 
j ou ready — [Exeunt riaycri 

Enter Potovius, ItoSEXCKAvry, and GuiLorNSTniA 
Uow now, my lord? wall the lang hear this piece 
ofwoik? . 

FoL And tho queen too, and that picsently 

ITam Bid tho players make haste — 

[Escit POLOKIUS 

Will you two help to hasten them ? 
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Ros , (hvd We Will, my loid 

[Ext'unt Rosi ^cnA^T7 and Gmr.i)ivS&TEnv. 
Ham What, ho, Koiatio I 

Entrr Iloi’.VTlo 

Hor Here, sweet loul, at 3 our wu \ ice 
Hatn Horatio, thou art e’en as just a man 
As e’er my comenation coped withal. 

Ilor 0, my dear lord, — 

Ham Ha\, do not think I flatter , 

For what advancement maj I hope from thee, 

That no revenue hast but tin «ood spiuts 
To feed and clotlie theci Why should the pool be 
flattered 1 

Ho, let the candied tongue lick absuul pomp, 

And ciook the pregnsut hinges of the knee 
Wliero thnft maj follow fawning Dost thou hcarl 
Since my dear soul was mistress of her ihoicc. 

And could of men distinguish, her election 
Hath sealed thee foi herself for thou hast been 
As one, in suflenng all, that sulfen nothing , 

A man that f 01 tune’s bufietB and icw.ards 
Hast ta’en wuth equal thanks and blest are tliose 
Whose blood and judgment aie so well co-mingled 
That they aio not a pijjo for Fortune’s finger 
To sound what slop she please Give me that man 
That IS not passion’s skncj and I will wear him 
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In my henit’s core, ay, in my heart of 116811 ;, 

As I do thee — Something loo much of this — 
There is a play to-mght before the kmg , 

One scene of it comes near the circumstance 
Which I haie told thee of my father’s death 
I jir'ythee, when thou seest that act afoot, 

El on with tlio very comment of thy soul 
Observe mine uncle if his occulted guilt 
Do not itself unkennel in one speech. 

It 1-, a damned ghost that we have seen, 

And my imaginations are as foul 
As Vulcan’s stithy Give Imn heedful note 
Foi I mme eyes wiU nvet to his face , 

And, after, we will both our judgments )oin 
In censure of his seeming 

llor Well, my lord 

If he steal aught the wlulst this play is playing. 
And ’scape detecting, I will pay the theft 

//am They aie coming to the play , I must be 
idle 

Get you a place 

Dan&h march A Jlovnsh Enter, with fits gua/rd 
carrying torches, XiKO, Queen, Poloniub, 
Ophelia, Rosencbantz, Guildenstern, and 
other Lords attendant 
King How faies our cousm Hamlet? 
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Urnn Excellcnti i’ fiutli, of the chameleon’s 
dish I oat the air, piomise-orainmed. You cannot 
fei d capons so. 

Kmg I have nothing \nth this ansMOr, Hamlet j 
tiiese lYords are not tmno 

Sam No, nor nuno now — \To Polomos ] — 
lord, you plajod once t! th' unncrsity, you sayl 

Pd That did I, my lord, and ■rus accounted t» 
good actoi 

Earn And ivhat did you enact 1 

Pol I did enact Julius Cscsar , I ■was killed i' 
the Capitol , Brutus killed me. 

Sam, It was a hrixto |mrt of hun to Icill so 
capital a calf thora — Be the placers ready? 

Roi Ay, my lord , they stay upon your patience 

Qwen Como hither, my good Ilamlct, sit by 
me 

Ham. No, good mother, here’s metal more attrac 
bve. 

Pol [To the Kisg ] O ho, do jou maik that? 

Bam Lady, shall 1 ho m your lap? 

[LyiTig domi at OpuzhidB/eet 

Oph. No, mj loid 

Ham I mean, my head upon your lap? 

Oph. Ay, my lord 

Ham Do you think I meant country matters ? 

Oph I think nothmg, my lord. 
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Sam, That’s a fau thought to lie between 
maids’ legs 1 

OpJi What 18 , my lord ? 

Sam Notlimg 

Oph You aie meiiy, my lord 

Ham Who, I ? 

Oph Ay, my lord 

Hanu 0 God, your only jig-maker’ What 
should a man do, but be meriy ? foi, look you, how 
cheerfully my mother looks, and my father died 
within 'a tivo hours. 

Oph Nay, ’t is twice two months, my lord. 

Ham. So long? Nay then, let the deni wear 
black, foi ril have a suit of sablea 0 heavens, 
die two months ago, and not forgotten yet? Then 
there’s hope a great man’s memory may outlive his 
life half a year, but, by'r lady, he must build 
churches then, or else shall he suffer not thinkmg 
on, with the hobby-horse whose epitaph is, “ For, 
O, for, 0, the hobby-horse is forgot,” 

Haniboys play The dumh-show enters 

Enter a Ktng amd a Queen, very lovingly, the 
Queen embracing him, and he her She kneels, and 
makes sliow of protestation unto him. He takes 
her v/p, and declines his head upon her neck He 
lays him down upon a bank of flowers She, seeing 
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him asleep, leaves him Anoncomn in amfhrr man, 
takes off hxs crown, k Mts il,and pours poison in the 
sleeper^s ears, and leaves him The Qu^en returms, 
finds the Kiriff dead, and makes passionate action- 
The Poisoner, with some two oi three M utes, comes 
tn again, seeming to lament with her The dead 
body 18 carried away The Poisoner leoos the 
Queen mih gifts she sfcms loath and unioiUing 
awhile, but tn the end acceptt his loie 

Oph. Wlint means tins, my lord 1 
Ham Marry, tins is nnclung nutliccito , it mCvins 
nnsclucf 

Oph Belike tins show imports the atgument of 
the play. 

Enter Prolotfue 

ffam We shall know by this fellow the players 
cannot keep counsel , thej ’ll tell all 

Oph. Will he tell us what this show meant? 
ffasn. Ay, or any show that j ou w ill show him 
be not you ashamed to show, he'll not shame to 
toll you w hat it moans 

Oph You are naught, you arc naught. I'll 
mark the play 

Pro For us, and for our tragedy, 

Here stooping to your clemency, 

We beg j our hearing patiently {Exii 
Ham Is tins a prologue or the posy of a nng 1 
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Oph 'T IS brief, my lord 
Sam As vromaa’s love 

Enter a Ktng and a Queen, 

P Kmg Full thirty times bath Pheebus’ cart 
gone roimd 

Xeptune’s salt M-ash, and Tellus’ orbed ground , 
And thirty dozen moons, with borrow’d sheen, 
About the world have times tweh e thirties been, 
Smee love our hearts and Hymen did oni hands 
IJiute commutual m most sacred bands 

P Queen So many journeys may the sun and 
moon 

Make us again count o’er ere love be done 
But, woe is me, you are so sick of late. 

So far from cheer and from your former state, 

Tliat I distrust j'ou Yet, tliough I distiaist, 
Discomfort you, my lord, it nothing must. 

For women fear too much, even as they love, 

And wbmen’s fear and love hold quantity, 

In neither aught, or m extremity ’ 

Now, what my love is, proof hath made you know , 
And as my love is sized, my fear is so 
Where love is great, the httlest doubts are fear , 
Where little fears grow great, greau love grows there. 
P Kxng Faith, I must leave thee, love, and 
shortly too , 
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My operant pov^ers their functions leave to do , 
And thou shalt Ino in this fair noiltl behind, 
Honoiucd, beloicdj and, haply, one as kind 
For husband shalt thou — 

P Qmen 0, confound the rest I 

Such lose must needs be treason in my breast 
In second husband let me bo accurst ! 

None -wed the second, but "who killed the first 
Ham. [Aside] Womwood, wormwood. 

P Queen The instances that second tnamage 
move 

Are base respects of tlinfl, but none of love: 

A second time I kill my husband dead 
When second husband kisses me in bed 

P King I do believe you think what now you 
speak , 

But what sve do determine oft wo break. 

Purpose IS but tho slaso to memory, 

Of violent birth, but poor s alidity , 

Which now, like fiuit uniipe, sticks on tho tree, 
But fall unshaken, when they mellow be 
Most.necessaxy ’t is, that we forget 
To pay ourselves what to ourselves is debt • 

What to ourselves in passion we propose, 

The passion endmg, doth the purpose lose : 

The violence of either gnef or joy 

Thei- own enactures with themselves destroy 
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Where joy most revels, gnef doth most lament , 
Gnef joys, joy grieves, on slender accident. 

This -world is not for aye , nor ’t is not strange 
That even our loves should with our fortunes 
change 

For’t is a question left us yet to prove. 

Whether love lead fortune, or else fortune love 
The great man down, you maik his favourite 
files ^ 

The poor advanced makes fnends of enemies 
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend 
For who not needs shall never lack a ftiend , 

And who in want a hollow fnend doth try, 

Directly seasons him his enemy 
But, orderly to end where I begun, — 

Our wills and fates do so contrary run, 

That our devices still are overthrown, 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends rone of our own 
So think thou -wilt no second husband wed , 

But die thy thoughts when thy first lord is deao. 

F Queen. Nor earth to me give food, nor heaven 
light, 

Sport and lepose lock fiom me day and night. 

To desperation turn my trust and hope , 

An anchoi’s cheer m prison be my scope , 

Each opposite, that blanks the face of joy. 

Meet what I would have well, and it destroy; 
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"Both lieie, and lienee, pnraue me lasting stiife, — 

If, once a vndo'w, ever I be Vinfe ' 

Sam If she should break it now 1 
P Kvng ’T is deeply sworn Sweet, leave me 
here awhile 

My spirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
The tedious day with sleep \Sle&ps 

P Queen Sleep rock thy bram. 

And never come mischance between us twain \Exit 
Ham Madam, how like you this play 1 
Queen The lady doth protest too much, methmks 
Ham. O, but she ’ll keep her word 
King Have you heard the argument 1 Is there 
no oiTence m’tl 

Ham No, no , they do but jest, poison in jest , 
no offence i’ the w»orld 
Etng What do you call the play 1 
Ham The Mouse-trap Many, how? Tro- 
pically This play is the image of a muider done 
in "Vienna Gonzago is the duke’s name, his wifci 
Baptista "you shall see anon , 't is a knavish 
piece of work but what of that! youi majesty, 
and we, that have free souls, it touches us not let 
the galled jade wmee, our withers are unwrung 

Enter Lociakus 

Tins is one Lucianus, nephew to the king 
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Oph You are a good chorus, my lord 
Ham I could interpret between you and your 
love, if I could see the puppets dallying 
Oph You are keen, my lord, you are keen 
Ham It would cost you a groaning to take off 
my edge 

Oph Still better, and worse 
Ham So you must take your husbands — 
Begin, murderer, leave thy damnable faces, and 
begm Come — the croakmg raven doth bellow 
for revenge 

Luc Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and 
time agreemg , 

Confederate season, else no creature seemg , 

Thou mixture rank, of midmght weeds collected, 
With Hecate’s ban thiice blasted, thrice in- 
fected. 

Thy natural magic and dire property 
On wholesome life usuip immediately 

[Pows tite poison znto the Sleeper^ s ears 
Ham He poisons him i’ the garden for ’s estate 
TTir name’s Gonzago the story is extant, and writ 
, m choice Italian. You shall see anon how the 
murderer gets the love of Gonzago’s wife. 

Oph Tlie king nses 

Ham What, frighted with false fire? 

Queen How fares my lord ? 
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Pol Give o*er tlie play 

King. Give me some light 1 — away ' 

All Lights, lights, lights > 

\Exewnt all hit Hamlet and Horatio 
Earn. Why, let the strucken deer go weep, 

The hart ungaUdd play , 

For some must watch, while some must 
sleep 

Thus nms the woild away 
Would not this, sir, and a foiest of feathers — ^if 
the rest of my fortunes turn Turk with me — ^with 
two Provincial roses on my razed shoes, get me 
a fellowship in a cry of players, sn J 
Ear Half a share 
ffam A whole one, I 

Poi thou dost know, 0 Damon dear, 

This realm dismantled was 
Of Joie himself , and now reigns here 
A ^e^y, lery — pajock 
Eor You might hai e rhymed 
Earn. 0 good Horatio, I ’ll take the ghost’s 
word for a thousand pound Didst perceive 1 
Eor Veiy well, my lord « 

Earn Upon the talk of the poisonmg, 

Eor I did very well note him 

Earn Ah, ha ' — Come, some music • come;, the 
recorders 1 
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For if the kmg like not the comedy, 

Wliy then, belike, — ho likes it not, peidy. — 
Corner some music > 

Enter Rosencrantz and Guildensteen 

Gml Good my lord, vouchsafe me a vrord \\ ith 
you. 

Ham. Sir, a whole history 
GndL The kmg, su, — 

Ham, Ay, sir, what of him 1 
Gwil Is, m his retirement, marvellous dis- 
tempered 

Ham With drmk, sir % 

GuiL No, my loid, rather with choler 
Ham, Tour ^vlsdom should show itself more 
richer to signify this to his doctor , for, for me to 
put him to his purgation would peihaps plunge 
him into far moie choler 

Giiif Good my loid, put your discourse mto 
some frame, and start not so wildly from my aifair 
Ham. I am tame, sir , — ^pronounce 
Gwd The queen, your motlier, m most great 
affliction of spiiit, hath sent me to yoa 
Ham You are welcome 

Gu%l Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is not of 
the right breed If it shall please you to make 
me a wholesome answer I will do your mother's 
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commantlmcnt , if not, jo«r portion anti my rr-tarn 
shall 1)0 tlu mul of m% 

//am. Su, I cannot 
GwL Wlmt, inj Jon1 1 

Ifavi Make jon a Mholc^onKs ainKr, my «U’s 
ihsea-scd hut, hir, uuch mwwcr a«i I can malm, jon 
shall coininaiul , or, ralher, na 50a say, my wothpr. 
thei( foie no more, hut to the mat t< t My mother, 
yon wiy, — ■ 

/ios Tlicn, thus aho fwijB. Your Mi v mar hath 
struck her into amareraent and udminition 

/Jam 0 nonth'rful son, thnl cm so nstmnsh a 
mother ! — But is tUei-e no seijnel nt thi heels of 
tins mother's adnnratton 1 iiuiait 
lies She desnes to speak with jon in hej closet, 
ere you go to bi d 

//am We shall ohev, urn hlie l« n times our 
mother Ila\e jou anj further trah* vMth list 
Sos My lord, yon once dwl lot c roe 
ffam And do still, bj these pnk' rtt and stealcrn 
i?os Good m) lord, what is jour cause of dis 
temper 1 you do sniely bar the drior npoiv jour oini 
hberty, if jou dinv your gnets to vour fnend 
Havi. Kir, 1 lack adi nncement. 

2ios How can that be, v-hen you hat e the % oioe 
of the king lumsilf for >0111 succevsion in Hen 

niarlr ? 
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Earn Ay, su, biit ‘While the giaas groivs’ 
— the proverb is something musty 

Enter Players •mth lecorders 

O, the lecorders let me see one — ^To withdraw 
AMth you — Why do you go about to recover the 
wind of me, as if you would diive me mto a 
toil 1 

G^aL 0, my loid, if my duty bo too bold, my 
love is too unmaimcrly 

Eanu I do not well itndei stand that. Will you 
play upon this pipe 1 
Gutl My lord, I cannot. 

Ham I pray you. 

Guxl Believe me, 1 cannot 
Earn I do beseech you 
Guil I know no touch of it, my lord 
Earn It is as easy os lying govern these ven- 
tages with your ‘finger and thumb, give it breath 
with your mouth, and it will discourse most 
eloquent music Look you, these oie the stops 
Guil But these cannot I command to any 
utterance of harmon;^ , I have not the skill 
Earn Why, look you now, how unworthy a 
Mnng you make of me You would play upon me , 
you would seem to know my stops, you would 
pluck out the heart of my mystery, you would 
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sotmcl me from my lowest note to the top of m) 
compass and there is much made, excellent voice, 
m this little organ, yet cannot you make it speak. 
Why do you think that I am easier to be played on 
than a pipe 1 Call me what mstrument you wOl, 
though you can fret me, you cannot play upon 
me — 

Enter Polovids 
God bless you, sir • 

Pol My lord, the queen would speak with you, 
and presently 

Hanu Do you see yonder cloud, that *8 almost in 
shape of a camel t 

PoL By the mass, and ’t is hka a camel, in- 
deed. 

Sam Methmks, it is like a weaseL 
Pot It 18 hacked like a w ^aseL 
Sam Or, like a w hale 1 
PoL Very bke a whala 

Sam Then will I come to my mother hy-and-by 
-They fool me to the top of my bent — wjll 
come by.and-by 

Pol I will say so [Exti 

Bam By-and-by is easily said— Leave roe, 
(nends. [Exeunt Rosescrajjtz, GoitDESSTER'f, 
' Horatio, <&c 

'Tib now the very witching time of night 
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When cJnirchyiird*! \.u\n, nml hell itself breathes 
out 

Contagion to this now could I drink hot 

Idood, 

And do such bdler business as the day 
Would qu.tkc to look on Soft now, to my 
Mother ♦ — 

0 heart, lose not thy' nature , let not ever 
Tlio soul of Jforo enter this fmn bosom , 

I/'t mo be cimel, not unnatnml, 

1 will Bjicnk daggers to her, but use none. 

My tongue and soul in this be hypocrites 
ITow in my words soever she bo shent, 

To give thorn seals never, my soul, consent 1 [Exit 


Scene IU — A Room in the Same. 

/ 

Enitr Kl^o, ItosKNcuANTZ, and Gdiedekstfiin 

King. I likf* him not, nor stands it safe with 
us 

To let his madness range. Theiefore, prepare you 
I your commission will foi thw ith despatch. 

And he to England shall along vrith you 
Tlic terms of our estate may not endure 
Hazard so dangerous as doth hourly grow 
Out of his lunacies 
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Qxal We -Rill oursehes provide 

Most holy toud religious fear it is 
To keep those many many bodies safe 
That live and feed upon your majesty 
Ro& The single and pecuiiai life is bound, 

With all the strength and aimom of the mind. 

To keep itself from noj ance , but much more 
That spirit upon whose weal depends and rests 
The lives of many The cease of majesty 
Dies not alone , but, like a gulf, doth draw 
What’s near it with it , it is a massy wheel, 

Pixed on the summit of the higliest mount, 

To whose huge spokes ten thousand lesser things 
Aie mortised and adjoined , which, when it falls, 
Each small annexment, petty consequence, 

Attends the boisterous rum Never alone 
Did the kmg sigh, but with a genewl groan 
Kvng Arm you, I piay you, to this speedy 
voyage , 

For we will fetteis put upon this feai, 

Which now goes too free-footed 
i?os , GvaI wiU haste us 

l-Fxetmi Eosekoraatz and Guildejtstbrk 

Bnter Pocotfios 

Pol My loid, he ’s going to his mother’s closet 
Behmd the arras ITl convey myself, 
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To heir tho i.rotcss . 1*11 waunnt, shu’ll ta\ him 
homo , 

And as you Mud, and msoly was it said, 
rr is mcpt {list some more audience than a mother, 
Sinc" natmx! makes them ])art,al, siiould o’erhear 
The spt-i ch, of santago. Fare you well, my liege • 
I ’ll call upon you ei-e you go to bed, 

And tell you -ihat I Inio'i 

Thanks, dtir my loid 
POIOMUS 

0 • mv offeiief ie rank, it smells to lieaien 
It hath the primnl eldest curse upon 't, 

A hrcither’s murder ' — Pmy can I not , 

Tliough inclination be ns sharp as Mill, 

My stronger guilt defeats ray strong intent , 

And, like a man to double biisim sq bound, 

1 stand in pause 'whero I shall lirst begin, 

-Vnd both neglect MTliat if tins cuised hand 
Were thicker than itself with brother’s blood, 

Is there not ram enough in the sweet lieaA ens 

To wash it Mhite as snow? M^hcroto senes 
mercy, 

I3nt to confiont the -visage of offence? 

And M hat’s in prajer, but this two-fold force, — 

To be forastalled, ere we come to fall, 

Oi pardoned, bemg down ? Tlien, I ’ll look np 
3fy fault IS past. But, O, -wlmt foim of piayer 
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Oan sene my tnm? I^oigive me my foul 
murder 1 — 

That cannot be , since I am 'still possess’d 
Of tliose effects for winch I did the murder, 

My crown, mine own ambition, and my queen. 

May one be pardoned, and letam the offence? 

In the corrupted currents of this woild 
Offence’s gilded hand may shoi e by justice , 

And oft 't is seen, the wicked pnre itself 
Buys out the law but 't is not so above , 

There is no shudhng, there the action lies 
In his true nature, and we oui-sclves compelled, 
Eien to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 

To give in evidence What then ? what rests ? 

Try what repentance can what can it not! 

Yet what can it, when one can not repent? 

O wretched state * 0 bosom, black as death * 

O lim^d soul, that, struggling to be free, 

Art more engaged I Help, angels ! Make assay * 
Bow, stubborn knees, and, heart with strings of 
steel. 

Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe » 

All may be welL [Retires and kneds. 

Enter Hamlet 

Ham 2s ow might I do it, pat, now he is pray- 

uig. 
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And now I’ll do ’fc — and so he goes to heaven . 
And so am I reveng’d ? that would be scanned 
A viUam kills my father , and, for that, 

I, his sole son, do this same villam send 
To heaven- 

Why, this IS hire and salary, not revenge. 

He took my father grossly, full of bread , 

With all his crimes broad blown, as flush as 
May, 

And how his audit stands who knows save 
Heaienl 

But, in our circumstance and course of thought, 

'T IS heavy with him And am I, then, revenged. 
To take him in the purging of his soul, 

When he is fit and seasoned for his passage! 

No 

XJp, sword , and know thou a more horrid 
bent 

\STien he is drunk, asleep, or in his rage , 

Or in the incestuous pleasures of his bed , 

At gammg, swearing , or about some act 
Tliat has no relish of salvation in ’t , 

Then trip him, that his heels may kick at heaven. 
And that his soul may be as damned and 
black 

As hell, wliereto it goes My mother stays 
This physic but prolongs thy sickly days [JS'iWi 
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{Act in 


The King rises and advances 
Evng My words flv up, my tljouglits remam 
below 

Words without thoughts never to hea\en go 


Sci NF IV — A Room in the Sume 
Eidxr Queen and Poloniob 

Pol He will come straight XiOok 3 ou lay home 
to him 

TcU him his pranks have been too broad to bear 
mth, 

And that youi grace hath screened and stood be- 
tween 

Much heat and him I ’ll silence me e’en 
here 

Pray you, be round n ith him 

Mam \Within ] Mother, mother, mother 1 
Queen I’ll wairant jou , 

Pear me not withdiaw, I heai him coming 

[PoLONius hides himself behvnd the arras 

Enter Hamlet 

Bam Now, mothei, what’s the matter! 

Queen Hamlet thou hast thy father much of- 
fended 
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Ham Mother, you have my father much of- 
fended 

Queen Come, come, you answei with an idle 
tongue 

Ham Go, go, you question with a wicked 
tongue 

Queen Wliy, how now, Hamlet ? 

Ham Wliat's the matter now ! 

Quern Have you forgot me ? 

Ham Ho, by the rood, not so 

You are the queen, your husband’s brother’s wife , 
And — would it were not so — ^you are my mother 
Quwn Nay, then, I '11 set those to you that can 
speak 

Ham Come, come, and sit you do\vn , you shall 
not budge , 

You go not till I set you up a glass 
Wliere you may see tlie inmost part of you 

Queen. What ivilt thou do? thou wilt not 
murdei me? 

Help, help, ho ' 

'Bol \Behvtid ] What, ho ’ help, help, help ' 

Ham How now 1 a rat? [Draws Dead for a 
ducat, dead ' 

[Makes a pass through the arras 
Pol [B'ehind'\ 0 ' I am slain [Falls^ and dies 
Queen O me, what hast thou done ? 
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Nay, I know not ^ 


Ham 

Is it tho king} 

Qwen, 0, wkat a rash and bloody deed is thfel 
Ham. A bloody deed* almost as bad, good 
mother, 

As kill a king, and many \nth bis brother. * 

Qwen. As kail a king • 

r -A 

[^/Is «p tiui arras, and sees Potosnis: 
I^ou ^etched, insh, intruding fool. fare^oU I ’ ’ 

tokottyforam.; 

aou find rt, to b. too bray a dragor^ . 

°* yo"' poaa ; dt jon 

^dktao »ringy„„b„„t f^-old.011, 

If It bo made of penetrable stuff 

l^tdo™tala,.notbnaM.t«,, 

CC: 

In noise so rude against mot 

Ham 

That blurs the grace anH w , 

^ra thefair forehead of 
And Bets a blister there 

^«^«l3easdicei.oati:^S::r:^^^ 
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As £iom tlie body o£ coutiaction plucks 
The veiy soul, and sweet rehgion makes 
A rhapsody of words heaven’s face doth glow, 
Yea, this solidity and compound mass, 

With tristful visage, as against the doom, 

Is thought-sick at the act 
Qmen Ay me, what act. 

That roars so loud, and thunders in the index 1 
Ham Look here, upon this picture, and on 
this. 

The counterfeit presentment of two brothers 
See, what a grace was seated on his brow 
Hypenon’s curls , the front of Jove himself, 

An eye like Mars, to threaten and command , 

A station like the herald Mercury 
New-lighted on a heaven-kissmg hill , 

A 

A combination, and a form, indeed, 

Where every god did seem to set his seal. 

To give the world assurance of a man 
This was your husband. Look you now, what 
follows 

Here is your husband , hke a mildew'd ear. 
Blasting his wholesome brother Have you eyes 1 
Could you on this fair mountain, leave to feed. 

And batten on this moorl Ha have you eyesi 
You cannot call it love , for, at youi age. 

The hey-day in the blood is tame, it’s humble 
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And wiuts upon tho judgment and wliut judg- 
ment 

Would step from tins to thial Sen‘?c. '<uro, jou 
}ui\e, 

Else could vou not ha\ e motion , but, sure, that 
sense 

Itt apople-s-cd foi madness would not err* 

Nor senao to ecstacy was ne’er so tin ailed 
But it rescived some quantity of cboicc. 

To Borvo in such n dilTeience WJiat deidi 
was ’t, 

That thus Uatli corened you at hoodman-bhnd 1 
Eyes ivitbout feeling, feeling mthout sight, 

Ears without hands or eyes, amcllmg sans all. 

Or but a aicldy part of one tnio sense, 

Oould not so mope 

O shame, whcio is thy blush 1 Ecbcllious hell, 

If thou canst mutine in a matt on’s bones, 

To flaming youth let iirtue bo as wax 
And melt in her own lire pioclaimiio shame 
When the compulsive ardour gii'^es the chaige , 
Since frost itself as actively dotli burn, 

And reason psndera iviU 

Q^^een Q Hamlet, speak no more 1 

■Thou tum’st mme eyes into my teiy soul , 

And there I see such black and gmiued spots, 

Ab will not leave then tinct 
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Sam. Nay, but to live 

In the rank sweat of an enseam^d bed , 

Stewed m corruption , honeying, and making love 
Over the nasty sty, — 

Quean O, speak to me no more * 

These words hke daggers enter in mme ears 
No more, sweet Hamlet > 

Ham A murderer, and a villam , 

A slave, that is not twentieth part the tithe 
Of your precedent lord — a vice of kings , 

A cutpurse of the empire and the rule. 

That from a shelf the precious diadem stole, 

And put it in his pocket, 

Queen No moie ' 

Ham A king of shreds and patches, — 

Enter Ghost 

Save me, and hover o’er me with your wmgs, 

You heavenly guards ' — ^What would your giacious 
figure? 

Queen Alas ' he ’s mad 

Ham Do you not come your taidy son to elude, 
That, lapsed m time and passion, lets go bv 
The important actmg of your diead command? 

O, say' 

Ghost Do not forget Tins visitation 
Is but to whet thy almost blunted purpose 
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But, )ook, amazement ou thy modier sits , 

0, step between her and her fighting soul , 

Oonceit m weakest bodies strongest works ; 

Speak to her, Hamlet ^ 

Ham How is it with you, lady 1 

Queen Alas, how is’t with you 
That you do bend your eye on vacancy 
And with the incorporal air do hold discourse 1 
Forth at your eyes your spirits wildly peep , 

And, as the sleepmg soldiers m the alarm. 

Your bedded hair, like life in excrements, 

Starts up, and stands on end 0 gentie son, 

Upon the heat and Same of thy distemper 
Spnnkle cool patienca Whereon do you look 1 
Ham. On him, on him 1 — ^Look you, how pale be 
glares ! <-i 

His form and cause conjomed, preaching to stones * 
Would make them capable — Do not look upon 
me, 


Lest with this piteous action you convert 
My stem effects then, what I have to do 


Will want true colour , tears, perchance, for blood 
Q^leen, To whom do you speak J 

Do you see nothing there J 
Quern Nothing at aU , yet all that is I see. 
Ham, Nor did you nothmg hear 1 

No, nothing but ourselves. 
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Sam. look you there » look, how it steals 

aw ay > 

My fatlier, in his liabit as he lived I 

Look, where he goes, ei en now, out at the portal ' 

\Exit Ghost 

Qui m. This is the veiy coinage of 3’our brain 
This bodiless creation, ecstaev 
Is very cunning in 
Jlani Ecstacy • 

My pulse, as j'ours, doth tempemtelj keep time. 
And makes as healthful music It is not mad- 
ness 

That I hare uttered bring me to the test, 

And I the matter will re- word , which madness 
Would gambol from. Mother, for love of grace, 
Lay not that flattering unction to your soul, 

That not 3’our trespass, but inj' madness speaks 
It will but skin and lilm the ulcerous place. 

Whilst nmk corruption, mining all wnthin. 

Infects unseen Confess youraelf to Hfeaven , 
Repent what's past, avoid what is to come; 

And do not spread the compost on the weeds 
To make them ranlrer Forgive me this my 
virtue , 

For in the fatness of these pursy tunes 
Vu tue itself of vice must pardon beg. 

Yea, curb and woo for leave to do him good. 
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Qxie&n. 0 Hamlet, thou hast cleft my heart in 
am ' , 

Ram 0, throw away the woiser part of it, 

And live the purei with the other half 
Good mght but go not to mine uncle’s bed , 
Assume a virtue, if you have it not 
That monster, custom, who all sense doth eat, 

Of habits devil, is angel yet m tins, 

That to the use of actions fair and good 
He likewise gives a fiock or liiery 
That aptly is put on Refram to-mght , 

And that shall lend a kmd of easmess 
To the next abstinence the next more easy 
For use almost can change the stamp of natme, 
Either subdue the devil, oi throw him out 
With wondrous potency Once more, good night 
And when you are desirous to be blessed, 

I’ll blessing beg of you — ^For this same loid, 

\PoinU7ig to PoLomus 
I do repent but Heaven hath pleas’d it so, 

To punish me with this, and this with me, 

Tliat I must be their scourge and mmistei. 

1 will bestow him, and will answer wdl 
The death I gave bun So, again, good mght. — 

I must be cruel, only to be kind 

Thus bad begins, and worse remains bebmd — 

One word more, good lady 
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Queen Wljnt shall I do ? 

/Ia7n Not this, by no means, that I bid you 
do: 

Ijct the bloat king tempt you agam to bed ; 

IHnch Tvanton on your chock , call you his 
mouse , 

And let lnm, for a pair of reechy lasses, 

Or paddling in your ni»,k \\ itli his damned fnigora, 
Make j ou to ravel nil tliin mattci out. 

That I essentially am not in madness. 

But mad in ciuft ’T Merc good, you let linn 
know, 

For who, that’s but a queen, fan, sober, mse. 
Would from a paddock, from a bat, a gib. 

Such dear concernmgs hide? who Mould do so ? 

No, in despite of sense, and secrecy. 

Unpeg the basket on tlio house's top, 

Let the birds fly, and, like the famous ape. 

To try conclusions, m the basket creep 
And break your oivn neck down 

Queen Be thou assured, if woiols be made of 
breath 

And bieatli of life, I have no life to breathe 
What thou hast said to me 

If am I must to England , you know that 
Qixccn Alack, 

Iliad forgot 't is so concluded on 
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Ham There 's letters sealed and my two school 
fellows, — 

Whom I -will trust, as I will adders fanged, — 
Tliey bear the mandate , they must sweep my way, 
And marshal me to knavery Xet it work ; 

For ’tis the sport to have the engmei 
Hoiat with his own potar and 't shall go hard. 

But I will delve one yaid below their mines, 

And blow them at the moon. O, ’t is most sweet, 
Wlien in one Ime two crafts directly meet — 

This man shall set me packing * 

T ’ll lug the guts into the neighbour loom — 
Mother, good night — Indeed, this counsellor 
Is now most still, most seciet, and most grave, 
Who was in life a foolish prating knave 

Oome, sir, to draw toward an end wntli yotu 

Good mghi) mother 

[Exeunt severatty , HLamiet dragging %n 
POLOKIOS 



ACT IV. 

Scene I — ^The Same 

Enter King, Queen, Rosencrantz, <md Guiluen- 

STERN 

Ktng Theie’s matter in these sighs, these pro- 
found heaves 

You must translate , ’t is fit we understand them 
Wheie IS youi son ? — 

Queen Bestow this place on us a little while 
[Exeunt Bosenceantz and Guildenstern 
— ^Ai, my good lord, what have I seen to-night > 
K^ng What, Gertrude? How does Hamlet? 
Queen. Mad as the sea and wind when both 
contend 

Which IS the mightier In his lawless fit. 

Behind the arras heaiang something stir, 

He whips his rapier out, and cries, *A rat> a 
rat I’ 

And, m this hramish apprehension, kiUs 
The unseen good old man 

Kxng O heavy deed ! 

It had been so with us had we been there 
Hir liberty is full of threats to all , 

To you yourself, to us, to every one 

p— 22 



HAMLET 


t Act IV 


Alas’ how shall this bloody deed be answered 1 
It wdl be laid to us, whose providence 
Should have kept short, restrained, and out of 
haunt, 

this mad young man, but, so much was our 
love. 

We would not understand what was most fit , 

But, like tlie owner of a foul disease, 

To keep it fi-om divulging, let it feed 
Even on the pidi of hfe Wheie is he gone 1 
Queen To draw apart the body he hath 
killed, 

O’er whom his very madness, hke some ore 
Among a mineral of metals base, 

Shows itself pure he weeps for what is done 
O Gertrude, come away 
Tlie sun no sooner shad the mountains touch 
But we will ship him hence , and this vile deed 
We must, with all our majesty and skill, 

Both countenance and excuse — Ho, Guildenstem ’ 

Re-enter Rosexchaxtz and GniLDEKSTERKr 

Pnenda both, go join you with some fiirther 
aid 

Hamlet in madness hath Polomus 
And from his mothers closet hath he dragged 
him • 
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Go, seek bim out , speak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chapel I pray you, haste in this 

\Ex&itrU Eosencraiitz and Gdildenstern 
Come, Gertrude, we ’ll call up our uosest friends. 
And let them know both what we mean to 
do 

And what’s untimely done, — 

Whose whisper o’er the woild’s diameter, 

As level ns the cannon to his blank 
Transports his poison’d shot, may miss our name, 
And hit the woundless air 0, come away • 

My soul IS full of discord, and dismay \Exewnt 


Sokke II — ^Another Boom in the Same 
EtUbt Hamlet 
Ham Safely stowed 

Ros, Gull [Within] Hamlet’ Lord Hamlet’ 
Ham What noise? who calls on Hamlet? O, 
here they come 

Enter Bosenoraet/ and Guildensters 
Rds ' What have you done, my lord, with the 
dead body ? 

Ham Compounded it with dust, whereto ’t is 
kuu 
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Hos Tell us where 't is, that wo may take it 
thence 

And heal it to the chapel 
Earn Do not beheve it 
JSos Believe what 1 

Earn That I can keep youi counsel and not 
mme own. Besides, to be demanded of a sponge • 
What rephcation should be made by the son of a 
kmgl 

Eos Take you me for a sponge, my lord ? 

Earn. Ay, sir , that soaks up the kmg’s 
countenance, his rewards, his authontiea But 
such olEcei-s do the king best sei vice m the end 
he keeps them, like an ape, m the comer of his 
jaw , first mouthed to be last swallowed • when be 
needs what you have gleaned, it is hut squeezing 
you, and, siionge, you shall be dry again 
Eos I understand you not, my lord 
Earn, I am glad of it a knavish speech sleeps 
in a foolish ear 

Bos My lord, you must tell ns where the body 
18 , and go with us to the kmg. 


Earn The body is with the king, but the king 
is not with the body The king is a thing — * 

Gfml A thing, my lord 1 

Eom Of nothing — bnng me to him Hide fox, 
and all after 
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Scene IH — ^Another Hoom in the Same 
Enter King, attended 

King I have sent to seek him, and to find the 
body. 

How dangerous is it, that this man goes loose I 
Yet must not we put the stiong law on him 
He ’s loved of the distracted multitude. 

Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes , 
And where ’t is so, the offender’s scourge is 
weighed. 

But never the offence To bear all smooth and 
e\en. 

This sudden sendmg him away must seem 
Deliberate pause diseases desperate grown 
By desperate appliance are relieved, 

Or not at all — 

Enter Rosencrantz 

How now I what hath befallen ? 

Eos Where the dead body is bestowed, my lord, 
We cannot get from him 

KiJiff But where is he ? 

Eos Without, my lord , guarded,- to know your 
pleasure. 

KtTtg Bnng him before us 

Eos ' Ho, Guildenstern ' bnng in my lord. 
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Enter Hasilet and GoiLDENSTKRir, 

King Now, Hamlet, vrhow* *s Polomus 1 

Bam At supper 

King At supper! Where? 

Ham Not whore ho cats, but where he is eateb.;' 

■s 

a certain convocation oi politic worms ore e’en nts 
him Your worm is youi only emperor for diet:' 
we fat all creatures else to fat us, and we fat our^ ' 
selves for maggots your fat king and your lean 
beggar is but vaiiablo servico , two dishes, but to 
one table * that 's the end ' ’ 

Kvng. Alas, alas ' 

Ham A man may fish aith the woim that hath 
eat of a kmg , and eat of the fish that hatli fed of 
that worm 

Kxng What dost thou mean by this 1 

Ham Nothing, but to show you how a king may 
go a progress through the guts of a beggar. 

Kvng Where is Polomus? 

Ham In heaven send thither to see ; if your 
messenger find him not there, seek him i* the other 
place youmlf But, mdeed, if you find him not 
within 'tins month, you shall nose him as you go up 
the stairs mto the lobby. 

Kvng [2*0 some AUendante ^ Qo seek him there. 

Ham He will stay till you come. 

[Aimunt AUendomJl$. 
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King Hamlet, this deed, for thine especm* 
safety, — 

Winch ’He do tendei, as we dearly grieic 
For that winch thou liast done, — ^lunst send thee 
hence 

With fieiy quickness, theiefore, piepare thiself 
The bark is ready, and the wind at help, 

The associates tend, and everything is bent 
For England. 

Ham For England ? 

King Ay, Hamlet 

Ham Good 

King So is it, if thou knew’st our purposes 
Ham I see a cherub that sees them — But, 
come , for England ' — Fareuell, dear mother 
King Thy loving father, Hamlet 
Ham Hy mother father and mother is man 
and ivife, man and wife is one flesh , and so, my 
mother Come, for England i [Exit 

King Follow him at foot, tempt him vath 
speed aboard 

Delay it not, I ’ll have him hence to-night 
Away, for ei erything is sealed and done 
That else leans on the affair pray you, make 
haste, — 

[Exeunt Rosencraittz and Guildenstlbh 
And, England, if my love thou hold’st at aught, — 
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As my gieat power theieof may give thee sense, 
Since vet tiiy cioatiice looks raw and red 
After the Danish sword, and thy fiee awe 
Pars homage to ns, — thou niay’sfc not coldly set 
Oui sovereign process , which imports at full. 

By letters conjmmg to that effect, 

The piesent death of Hamlet Db it, England , 
Poi like the hectic in my blood he lages, 

And thou must cme me Till I know ’tis done, 
Howe’ei my haps, my joys were ne'er begun. 


Scene IY —A Plam in Denmaik 
Entei PoaTiNBttAS, a Captain, and Forces, 
match mg 

Fm Go, captain, fiom me greet the Damsh 
kmg, 

Tell him that, by his hcense, Foitinbras 
Claims the conveyance of a piomised match 
Over his kingdom You know the lendezvousv 
If that his majesty -ftould aught with us, 

We shall expiess oui duty in his eye. 

And let him know so 

I will do 't, my lord 

For Go softly on 

\Bxeunt Footinbras and Soldiers, 
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ErUer BEamlet, Rosencrantz, Guildenstern, 
Ham, Good sii, \fliose powers are tliese ? 

Gap Tliey are of Nonvay, sir 
Ham How purposed, air, I pray you ? 

Gap Against some part of Poland 
Ham Who commands them, sir? 

Gap The nephew to old Norway, Fortinbias 
Ham Goes it agamst tho mam of Poland, sii. 
Or for some frontier ? 

Gap Truly to speak, sir, and with no addition. 
We go to gam a little patch of ground 
That hath m it no profit but the name 
To pay five ducats, five, I would not farm it, 

Nor wiU it yield to Norway or the Pole 
A ranker rate, should it be sold m fee 

Ham Why, then the Polack never ivill defend 
it 

Gap Yes, ’t is already gamsoned 
Ham Two thousand souls and twenty thousand 
ducats 

Will not debate the question of this straw 
This IS the imposthume of much wealth and 
peace. 

That mward breaks, and shows no cause without 
Wky the man dies — I humbly thank you, sir 
Gap. God buy you, sir \Emt 

Ros Will ’t please you go, my lord ? 
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Ham I ’ll be 'with you straight Go a little 
before 

\Exfltmt E0SE^CRAKT2, Gt ILDLN'STEPK, &C 
How all occasions do inform against me, 

And spur m) dull revenge ’ What is a man. 

If his chief good, and market of his time, 

Be but to sleep, and feedl a beast, no more 

Sure, He, that made us nuth such large discourse, 

Looking before and aftei, gave us not 

That capability and godlike reason 

To fust in us unused. Ifow, uhether it lie , 

Bestial oblivion, or some crai en scruple 

Of thmking too precisely on the eient, — 

A thought which, quartered, hath but one part 
wisdom. 

And ever three parts coward, — I do not know 
Why yet I live to say, ‘ This thing’s to do ; ’ 

Sith I have cause, and wdl, aud stiength, aud 
means, 

To do ’t. Examples, gross as earth, exhort me , 
Witness this army, of such moss and charge, 

Led by a delicate and tender pnnce, 

Whose spirit, with div me ambition puded, 

Makes mouths at the imusible eient . 

Exposing v hat is mortal and unsure 
To all that fortune, death, and dangei date, 

Evep for an egg-shell Rightly to be great 
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Is not to stir ■without gieat argument, 

But greatly to find quniTOl in a itinw 
"V^Tien honour 's at tlie stake. IIow sUmd I, then, 
That haie a fathei Inlled a mother stained, 
Excitements of my reason and my blood. 

And let all sleep 1 -while, to my shame, 1 see 
The imminent death of ti\eniy thouBand men 
That, for a fantasi' and tnck of fame. 

Go to their gras es like beds , fight for a plot 
Whereon tlie numbers cannot try the cause, 

Winch IS not tomb enough, and contment, 

To hide the slam 1 — 0, from this time foith, 

My thoughts ho bloody, oi be nothing ^\ol•tll > 

[JS'iat. 


{3ci.SK V — Elsmoie. A Room ui the Castle. 
^nier QciEN and Horatio 

Queen I -will not speak -w ith her 
//or She is importunate, indeed, distract 
Her mood aviU needs be pitied 

QjueJi What ould she have 1 

//or She speaks much of her father , says, she 
hears 

There’s tncks i’ the Morld , and hems, and beats 
lier heart , 

Spurns entaouslj atstravvs, speaks things in doubt, 
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Biat cany but half sense her si)eeoh is nothing, 
Yet the unshapfed use of it doth move 
The hearers to collection , they aim at it, 

And botch the woids up fit to their thoughte ; 
Which, as her innks and nods and gestures yield 
them, ' 

Indeed would make one thmk, there might V 
thought, 

Though nothmg suie, yet much unhappily 
Ywere good she weie spoken with, for she may 
strew 

Dangerous coniectuies in lU-breeduig minds. 

Queen. Let her come uu \Exil HoBATia 

To my sick soul, as sin’s tnie natuie k, 

Each toy seems piologue to some great amiss : 

So full of artless jealousy is guilt, 

It spills itself in feat mg to be spilt. 

Ite-eMe7 Horatio, with OEnEWA 

Oph Where is the beauteous majesty of Den- 
mark? 

Queen How now, Ophelia? 

Oph \Sings ] Sow should I your true love know 
From another one ? 

By Im cockle hat and staff. 

And las sandal shoon 

Queen Alas, sweet lady, what imports this song 5 
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Oph Say you 1 nay, pray you, nuurk [Stn^s 
He IS dead and gone, lady, 

He IS dead and gone , 

At Ills head a grass-green turf. 

At his heels a stone 

O, oh ' 

Queen 2?ay, but, Ophelia, — 

Oph Pray you, mark [iSinys 

White his shroud as the mountain snow , — 

Enter King 

Queen Alas 1 look here, my lord* [iSin^a 

Oph Larded with sweet flowers , 

Which bewept to the grave did go, 

With true-love showers 
King Ho-w do ye, pretty lady ? 

Oph 'Well, God dild yon • They say, the owl was 
a baker’s daughter Loi d ! we know what we are, but 
know not what we may be God be at youi table < 
King Conceit upon her father 
Oph Pray you, let’s have no words of this , cut 
when they ask you what it means, say you this 

[Sings 

To-mnrrow is Saint Valentine’s day, 

All in the morning hetime. 

And 1 d maid at your window, 

To be your Valentine 
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Ttusn up hf rose, and dotin' d hts clothes, 

Atul duj>p'd (he eJntmbcr door. 

Let m the inatd, (hat out a nutxd 
Xetcr d^ptnlfd more 
Ktntj Pretty tJplieha ! 

Oph Indeed, la, without un oath, J'll make an 
end on ’t 

liy Gis, and by {ininl Chanty, [iS'tn^s 
Alack, and Jtc for shame / 

Young men will do 't, if tlwy covic to *i / 
£y cock, (hey are to blame 
Quoth du’, before you tumbled me, 

You promised me to w.d 
So teould I ha' done, by yonder sun, 

An thote hadst not come to my bed. 

King How long hath she b en Uius? 

Oph I ho^ie, all will be well Wo must ho 
patient • but I cannot choose but weep, to think 
thev should lay him i’ the cold ground Mj' brother 
shall know of it and so I thank jou for your good 
counsel Come, my coach * Good night, ladies j good 
night, sweet ladies , good night, good night, [J&wtt 
King Follow her dose, give her good watch, 
I piny you. [Kxit Horatio 

0 , tins 18 the poison of deep giacf , it springs 
All from her father's death And now. behold, 

0 Gertrude. Gertioido • 
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Wlieti sorrows come, they come not smgle spies, 
Bat in battalias First, hei fatbei slain 
Next, your son gone , and he most violent author 
Of his own just rcmoi c the people muddied, 
Thick and unwholesome in their thoughts and 
w hispers. 

For good Polonius’ death , and we have done but 
gieenly, 

In hugger-mugger to inter him poor Ophelia 
Dmded from herself, and her fair judgment. 
Without the which vre are pictures or meie beasts 
Last, and os much contammg as all these, 

Her brother is in secret come from France , 

Feeds on his wonder, keeps himself m clouds, 

And wants not buzzers to infect his ear 
With pestilent speeches of his father’s death , 
Wherein necessity, of matter beggaied. 

Will nothmg stick our peison to arraign 
In ear and ear 0 my dear Gertrude ' this. 

Like to a mui'denng piece, in many places 
Gives me superfluous death \A noise TOithvn. 

Qneen. Alack, what noise is this 1 

King Wheie are my Switzers i Let them guard 
the door 

Enter a Gentleman 


What IS the matter 1 
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Gent Save yourself, my lord 

The ocean, overpeenng of his hstj 
Eats not the flats •with more impetuous haste 
Thau young Laertes, in a riotous head, 

O’eihears your officers The i-abble call him lord , 
And, as the world were now but to begin, 
Antiq^mty forgot, custom not known, 

The ratifiers and props of every void, 

They cry, ‘ Choose we , Laertes shall be king I ’ 
Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to the 
clouds, 

‘ Laertes shall be king, Laertes kmg • ’ 

<2tteeJi. How cheerfully on the false trail they 
cry 1 

0, this IB counter, you false Damsh dogs ! 

King The doors are bioke [A^owe within. 

JEntet Xabbtes, armed , Danes foVLowing 

Laer Where is this king 1— Sirs, stand you all 
without. 

Danes IS"©, let’s come in, 

I pray you, give me leava 
Danes We will, we will 

[T/iey retire wi^unet ihe door. 
Laer I thank you keep the door —0 tihou vile 
kmg, 

Qive me my father 
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Qtteen Calmly, good Laertes 

Laer That diop of blood that’s calm proclaims 
me bastard , 

Ones cuckold to my father , brands the harlot 
Even here, between the chaste unsmirch^d 
brow 

Of my true mother 

Kvng What is the cause, Laertes, 

That thy rebellion looks so giant-like ? — 

Let him go, Gertrude , do not fear our person 
There’s such divinity doth hedge a kmg 
That tieason can but peep to what it would, 

Acts little of his will — ^Tell me, Laertes, 

Why thou art thus incensed — Let him go, Ger- 
trude — 

Speak, man 

Laer Wheie is my father i 
King Dead 

Queen But not by him 

King Let him demand his fill 
Laer. How came he dead ? I’ll not be juggled 
with , 

To heU, allegiance ' vows, to the blackest 
devil I 

Consaence and grace, to the profoundest pit ' 

I dare damnartion To this pomt I stand, 

That both the worlds I give to negligence. 



146 


KiJILBT 




Let come ^^hat comes , only I ’ll be revenged 
Most throughly for my father 

Kxng Who shall stay you 1 

Laer My ■will, not all the world 
And, for my means, I ’ll husband them so well, 
They shall go far with little 

King Good Laertes, 

If you desire to know the certaxnt} 

Of your dear father’s death is 't writ in your 
revenge 

That, swoopstake, you will draw both friend and 
foe, 

Winner and loser? 

I 

Lair None but his enemies 
King Will \ou know them then? 

io«r To his good fnends thus wude I ’ll ope my 
arms. 

And, like the kind hfe-rendenng pcliain. 

Repast tliem with my blood 

. Why now yon s]ieak 
lake a good child and a true gentleman 
That I am guiltless of your father’s death, 

And am most sensibly m grief for it, 

It shall as level to your judgment pierce 
As day does to your eye 

Barm [Fttfan ] Let her come im 

£a«r How now ’ -what noise is that ? 
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Re-enter Opheua 

0 heat, dry up my bnims ! tears seven tames 
salt, 

Bum out the sense and virtue of nune eye * — 

By Heaven, thy madness shall be paid by weighty 
Till our scale turn the beam O rose of May • 
Dear maid, kmd sister, sweet Opheha J — 

O heavens • is ’t possible, a young maid’s wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man’s life 1 
Nature is fine in love , and, where ’t is fine, 

It sends some precious instance of itself 
After the thmg it loves 

Oph They bore him har^aced oa the bier. 

Hey non nonny, nanny, hey nanny 
And in his grave rained many a tear , — 
Fare you well, my dove • 

Laer. Hadst thou thy wits, and didst persuade 
revenge, 

It could not move thus 

Oph You must* sing, Down a-doion, an you call 
him Or-down-a O, how the wheel becomes it ' It 
IS the false steward, that stole his master’s 
daughter 

Laer. This nothing ’s more than matter 
Oph. There ’s rosemary, that 's for remembrance , 
pray you, love, remerabei . and there is p insits, 
that ’s for thoughts 
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Laer A document m madness, — thoughta and 
remembrance fitted 

Oph There ’s fennel for you, and columbines , — 
there 's rue for you , and here's some for me • vre 
may call it herb of grace o’ Sundays — O, you must 
■n eai your rue uith a difference — There 's a daisy . 
I would give you some violets , but they witiliered 
all when my father died — They say, he made a 
good end, — 

For bonny sweet Robin ts all my joy , — 

Laer Thought and affliction, passion, hell itself, 
She turns to favour and to piettmess 

Oph And mil he not come again I 
And will he not come again t 
iVb, no, he ts dead 
Go to thy death-bed 
Se never mil come again 

Hts heard as white as sriow, 

ABjtaaen was hts poll , 

He IS gone, he ts gone. 

And we east away moan 
God ha’ mercy on hts soul ! 

And of all Ohnstiau souls, I pmy God. God buy 

^iFxit 

Zoer Do you see this! 0 God > 

King Laertes, I must commune \\ ith your gnef, 
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Or you deny me right Go but apart, 

Make choice of m horn your w iscst friends you will, 
And they shall hear and judge 'tw ixt you and me 
If by direct or by collateral hand 
Thej find ns touched, we n ill our kingdom give, 
Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours. 

To you in satisfaction , but if not. 

Be you content to lend your patience to us. 

And we shall jointly labour uitli join soul 
To give it due content 

£aer Let this be so 

His means of death, his obscure burial, — 

Iso trophy, sword, nor hatchment o’er Ins bones. 
No noble nto nor formal ostentation, — 

Cry to be heard, as ’t were fioni heaven to earth. 
That I must call ’t in question 

lOiiiff y So you shall , 

And where the offence is, let the gieat axe fall 
I pray you, go with me \Eoueunt 


Scene VI — ^Anothei Hoorn m the Same 
Enter HoRATro and a Servant 

Hot "What are they, that would speak with me f 
Serv Sailors, sir they say, they have letters 
for you. 
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Hot Let them come m — {ExH Socman 
I do not know from what pait of the tvorld 
r BhouJd bp greeted, if not from Loid Hamlet 

Enter Sailors 
1 Sail God bless you, sir 
Hor Let him bless thee too 
1 iiail He shall, sir, an ’t please lam There 'b 
a letter for ^ol^. sir- it comes from the ambassador 
^at Mas bound for England, -if yo,„ „amc bo 
iioratio, as I am let to knou it is, 

llor [iJear/s] ‘Homtio, when thou shalt have 
overlooked this, g»e these fellows some means to 
tlieking they haxelettei-s for him Ere no were 

two days old at sea, a pimte of lery w.irhko ap. 
pomtment gave us chase Finding ourselves too 
Blow of sad, we put on a comiHilled valoiu. In the 
Wlo I boarded tliem on the uistant they got 
our ship, so I alone became the, r priLl. 
They have doidt with me like thieves of mercy. 

but they knew what thev t . ^ * 

f . 1 . tud , I am to do a cood 

f»n> for th™ Ul a., king bn ,0 tk. 
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Rosencrantz and Guild'enstem hold their course for 
England of them I have much to tell thee 
Farewell He that thou knowest thine, 

Hamlft ’ 

Come, I %vt11 give you way foi these your letters , 
And do ’t the speedier, that you may direct me 
To him from whom you brought them [Exeunt 


SoEHE VII — Another Room m the Same 
Enier King and Laertes 

Ktng Now must your conscience my acquittance 
seal. 

And you must put me in your heart for friend, 
Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear, 

That he, which hath your noble father slam, 
Pursued my life 

Laer It well appears — ^but tell me 

Why you proceeded not against these feats, 

So cnmefiil and so capital in nature. 

As by youi safety, wisdom, all thmgs else. 

You mamly weie stirred up 

King O, for two special reasons , 

Which may to you, perhaps, seem much unsmewed. 
And yet to me they are strong The queen, his 
mother. 
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laves almost by his looks , and for myself, — 

My virtue, or my plague, be it eithei ■whicli, — 

She ’s so conjunctive to my life and soul, 

■niat, as the stai moves not but m hia spheivs, 

I could not but by her The other motive 
Why to a public count I might not go. 

Is the great love the general gender bear him , 
Who, dipping all his faults in their affection, 
Would, like the sprmg that tumeth wood to 
stone, 

Convert his gyves to graces , so that niy arrous, 
Too slightly timbered for so loud a wmd, 

'Would have reverted to my bow agam, 

And not where I had aimed them 

Zaer And so have 1 a noble father lost , 

A sister driven mto desperate terms, — 

Whose worth, if praises may go back again, 

Stood challenger on mount of all the age 
For her perfections — But my revenge will come 
JCtfiff Break not your sleeps for that , you must 
not think 

That we are made of stuff so flat and dull 
That we can let our beard be shook with danger 
And think it pastime You sliortly shall hear 
more 

I loved your father, and we love ourself, 

And that, I hope, wdl teach you to imagine, 
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ErUer a Messenger 
How now • what news? 

Mess Letters, my lord, from Hamlet 

This to your majesty , this £o the queen 
Ktng TVom Hamlet * who brought them ? 

Mess Sailors, my loid, they say, I saw them 
not 

rhey were given me by Claudio, he received them 
him that brought them 

K%'ng Laertes, you shall hear them — 

Leave us \Exit Messenger 

[Beads ] ‘ High and mighty, — ^you shall know, I 
am set naked on your kingdom To-moirow shall I 
beg leave to see your kingly eyes , when I shall, 
first asking your pardon theieunto, lecount the 
occasions of my sudden and more strange letui-n 

Hamlet’ 

What should this mean ? Are all the rest com? 
back? 

Or IS it some abuse, and no such thing ? 

Laer Know you the hand ? 

Evng 'T is Hamlet’s character * Naked,’ — 

Ajid, in a postscript heie, he says, ‘ alone ’ 

Can you advise me ? ' , 

Laer I’m lost m it, my lord But let him 
come 

It warms the veiy sickness m my heart, 
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That I shall live and toll him to his teeth, 

‘ Thus diddest thou ’ 

JSTtwjr If It be so, Laertes, — 

As how should it be so? how othciwibe? — 

Will you be niled by me? 

Laer Ay, my lord , 

So you will not o’er-rule me to a peace 

Kxng To thine own peace If he be now 
returned, — 

As checking at his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undei*take it, — I will work lum 
To an exploit, now iipe in my device, 

Undei the which he shall not choose but fall , 

And foi his death no wind of blame shall breathe, 
But even his mother bliaU uncharge the practice, 
And caU it accident 

Laer My loid, I will be ruled } 

Tlie rather, if you could devise it so 
That I might be the organ 

It foils right 

You have been talked of since your travel much, 
And that m Hamlet’s hearmg, for a quahty 
Wherem, they say, you shme your sum of parts 
Did not together pluck such envy fiom him 
As did that one , and that, m my legard, 

Of the unwoilhiest siege 

Coer -X^at part is that, my lord 1 
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Kxng A very nband m the cap of youth, 

Yet needful too , for youth no less becomes 
The light and caieless livery that it weais, 

Than settled age his sables and his weeds, 
Importing health and graveness — Two months 
smce. 

Here was a gentleman of Noimandy, — 

I have seen myself, and served against, the French, 
And they can well on horseback , but this gallant 
Had witchcraft in ’t , he grew unto his seat , 

And to such wondrous doing brought lus horse, 

As he had been mcoriised and demi-nattired 
With the brave beast so far he topped my thought 
That I in forgery of shapes and tncks 
Come short of what he did 

Laer ' A Norman, was ’t 1 

Kxng A Norman 
' Laer Upon my life, Lamord 

Kxng The very same 

Laer I know him well he is the brooch, 
indeed. 

And gem of all the nation 

Kxng He made confession of you , 

And gave you such a masteily report, 

For art and exercise in your defence, ^ 

And for your rapier most especially, 

That he cned out, 't would be a sight mdeed 
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If ono could nialch you the icrimers of their 
nation, 

Ho swore, had neither motion, guard, nor oyo, 

If jou opposed them Sir, this report of his 
Did Hamlet so envenom with his envy, 

That ho could nothing do hut wish and l>eg 
Your sudden commg o'er, to piny mth him. 

Now, out of tins, — 

Xflcr Wliat out of this, raj lord I 

Kxng Liertea, was join father dear to you ! 

Or arc joii like the painting of a i-orrow, 

A face witliont a heart 1 
£a«r. "Wlij ask jou llnsl 

King Not that I think jou did not love your 
father , 

But that I know' love is l>egim by tune , 

And that 1 see, in pa-ssagea of proof. 

Time qualifies the s[)ark and lire of it. 

There hies within the serj flaino of love 
A kind of wick or snuff that will abate it, 

And nothing is at a like ^odnoss still , 

For goodness, gi owing to a plunsy, 

Dies in his own too-much That w c would do. 

We ^oald do when we would , for this ‘ would* 
changes, 

And hath abatements and delays as many, 

As there are tongues, aio hands, are accidents ; 
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And then this ‘ should ’ is hke a qiendthnffs sigh, 
That hurts by easing But, to the quick o’ the 
ulcei 

Hamlet comes back irhat would you undertake, 
To show yourself your father’s son in deed. 

More than m words 1 ' 

Laer To cut his throat i’ the church 

K%7tg No place, mdeed, should murder sane- 
tuanse , 

Revenge should have no bounds But, good 
Laertes, 

Will you do this, keep close ivithin your chamber 
Hamlet) returned, shall know you are come home . 
We ’ll put on those shall praise your excellence, 
And set a double varnish on the fame 
The Frenchman gave you , brmg you, m hne, 
together. 

And wager on your heads he, bemg remiss 
Most generous, and free from all contnvmg. 

Will not peruse the foils , so that with ease. 

Or with a httle shufflmg, you may choose 
A sword unbnted, and, m a pass of practice, 
Reqmte bnn for your father 

Laer. Iwill^do’t, 

And, for that purpose, I’ll anomt my sword. 

T bought an unction of a mountebank. 

So mortal, that but dip a kmfe m it, 
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Where it draws blood, no cataplasm so rare, 
Collected from all amples that have virtue 
Under the moon, can save the thing from death, 
That 16 but sciatched withal . I'll touch in}^ point 
■With tins contagion, that, if I gall him slightly, 

It may be death 

Kinff Let’s farther think of this} 

Weigh what convemence both of time and means 
May fit us to our sliape If this should fail. 

And that our drift look through our bad pen 
formance, 

T were better not assayed therefore, this project 
Should have a back or second, that might hold 
If this should blast in proof Soft, — ^Ict me see — 
We *11 make a solemn wager on your cunnings,-— 

I ha’t- 

WTien in your motion you are hot and dry, — 

As make your bouts moi-e violent to that end, — 
A.nd that he calls for diinh, I ’ll have prepared him 
A chalice for the nonce , whereon but sipping, 

If he by chance escape your venomed stuck 
Our purpose may hold there But stay 1 what 
noise 1 

Ihifer Qufen. 

How now, sweet queen 1 

Queen One woe doth tread upon another’s heel. 
So fast they follow — ^Your sistei 's drowned, Laertes. 



Laer Dro^vned * — O, where ? 

Queen There is a willow glows aslant a brook, 
That shows his hoar leaves m the glassy stream , 
There with fantastic gailands did she come, 

Of crow-flowers, nettles, daisies, and long purples 
That liberal shepherds give a grosser name. 

But our cold maids do dead men’s fingers call 
them 

There, on the pendant boughs hei coronet weeds 
Clambering to hang, an envious sliver broke. 

When down her weedy trophies, and heiself. 

Fell in the weepmg brook. Her clothes spread 
wide. 

And, mermaid-hke, awhile they bore her up , 
Which time she clianted snatches of old tunes, 

As one incapable' of her own distress, 

Or like a cieature native and indued 
Unto that element but long it could not be. 

Till that her goiments, heavy with their drmk. 
Pulled the poor wretch from her melodious lay 
To muddy deatL 

Laer Alas, then, is she drowned ' 

Queen Drowned, di owned 
Laer Too much of water hast thou, poor 
Opheha, 

And therefore I forbid my teais but yet 
It IS our tnck , nature her custom holds, 
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Let shame say what it will wheu these aie gone, 
The woman will be out — ^Adieii, my lord * 

I have a speech of fare tliat fam ■noiild blare, 

But that this folly douts it 
Kvtvg Let’s follow, Gertrude 

How much I had to do to calm his rage ' 

How fear I, this wiU give it start again , 

Therefore let 's follow. {E'ceunt 


ACT V 

SoEi^ I — ^A Chmchyavd 

Enter two Cloxmis, with spades and mattocks 

1 Clo Is slie to be buned m Chnstion burial, 
that wilfully seeks hei own sahationl 

2 Clo 1 tell thee, she is, and therefore make 
her grave straight the croiiner hath sat on her, 
and finds it Christian bunal 

1 Clo How can that be, unless she drowned • 
herself m her own defence 1 

2 Ch Why, ’t is found so 

1 Clo It must be se offendendo , it cannot be 
else For here hes the pomt if I drown myself , 
wittingly, it argues an act and an act hath three 


Scene 1 3 


HAIUJET 


161 


brandies ^ it is, to act, to do, and to perform • 
argal, she drowTied herself -wittingly 

2 Clo Nay, but hear you, goodman delver — 

1 Gh Give me leave Here lies the ivatei , 
good: here stands the man, good if the .mnTi go 
to this "watei and diown himself, it is mil he mil 
he, he goes, mark you that but if the water 
come to him and drown him, he drowns not hun- 
sdf . argal, he that is not guilty of his own death 
shortens not his own life 

2 Clo But is this law 1 

1 Clo Ay, marry, is’t, crowner’s quest-law 

2 Gh Will you ha’ the truth on’t? If this 
had not been a gentlewoman, she should have been 
buned out of Ohnstian bunal 

1 Gh Why, there thou say’st, and the more 
pily, that great folk shall have countenance m this 
world to droivn or hang themselves, more than 
their even-Ohnstian Come, my spade There is 
no ancient gentlemen but gardeners, ditchers, and 
orave-makers , they hold up Adam’s profession 

2 Gh Was he a gentleman ? 

1 Gh He was the first Hiat ever bore arms 

2 Gh Why, he had none 

1 Gh What, art a heathen! How dost thou 
understand the Scripture! The Scripture says, 
Adam digged could he dig mthout arms! I’ll 

F— 22 
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put ftuotliei question to theej if thou an^werest 
me uot to the pui-pose, confess thjBclf — 

2 Gh Go to 

1 Ch What iH he, that builds sti-onger than 
exthei the mason, the slupw light, oi the carpenter! 

2 Clo The gallovi s-maker , for that frame out- 
lives a thousand tenants 

1 Clo I like thy vnt \icll, in good faith; the 
gallon's does woU, but how docs it well? it does 
ivoll to those that do ill non, thou dost ill to say 
the gallows is built stronger than the church, 
algal, the gallows may do nell to thee To’t 
agam, come 

2 Clo Who bmlds stronger than a mason, a 
shipwright, or a carpenter! 

1 Clo Ay, toll me that, and unjoke 

2 Clo Marry, now I can tell 

1 Clo To’t 

2 Clo Mass,^I cannot tell 

JSrUer Hamlet atid Horatio, at a distance 

1 Clo Cudgel thy brains no more about it, foi 
your dull ass will not mend his pace n ith beating , 
and, nhon you are asked this question next, say, a 
giave-maker the houses that he makes last till 
doomsday. Go, get thee to Yaughan ; fetch me a 
Btoup of liquor 2 Cloun 
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I dtg’t, ii)vl sings 

In mutJi, ichcn I th<* loii, rfiV Ion, 

^f^*hovght if ly/it sit c't 
To co.ifract, 0, the (tme /or-a mg hehote, 

Of 1 icthoughty there tras mOitng-o meet 

I/mii. Ha'll! this fellow no feeling of liis husincss, 
thnl 1 c Binge nt gra^e making? 

//or Ctistom hatli mitle it m Inm a jiroperty of 
cnwnf^«, 

//n«i* T iR e'en bo . the hand of httle employ- 
ment hath the daintier Ron^e. 

1 Clo Tut oge, inth his sUdhng steps, [Sings 
Hath elaio'S me in his clutch. 

And hath shipped me into the land. 

As if I had never been such 

[TVjrotcj up a skull. 

Jfam That skull had n tongno in it, and could 
Eing once • how the knni e jow Is it to the gi ound, os 
if It w ere Ciin’s jaw-lione, timt did the firtt murder 1 
TliiR might be the jntc of u politician, which 
this ORS now o’cr-ofGces, one Hint would circumi ent 
God. might it not 7 

JJor It might, ray lord. 

I/am Or of a courtici, whidi could say, 'Good 
morrow, sw ect lord I How' dost thou, good loid? ’ 
Tins might be mj I/ird Such-n-one, that praised my 
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Lord Such-A one’s Loise, t^licn he meant to beg it^ 
might it uotl 

Hor Ay, my loitl 

Ham Why, e’en so, and now my Lady Worm’s j 
chapless, and knocked about the mazrard mth a^ 
sevton’s spade Heie’s line i evolution, an had 
the tnck to see ’t Did these bones cost no more 
the breeding, but l<» play at loggats with ’em 1 mine 
ache to tluuk on ’t 

1 Clo A picl-aa e, and a spade, a spade, [5t»ys. 
jPoj and a shronding sheet 
0, a pU of clay for to he made 
For sucJi a gtmt ts meet 

\Throv » up another skull * 
Ham There’s another w hy may not that be the 
skull of a lawyer! Where be Ins quiddits now, 
his qiullets, his cases, Ins tenures, and his tucks ? 
why docs he sulier this rude knave now to knock 
him about the sconce witli a dirty shovel, and will 
not tell him of his action of battery! Sum! 
This fellow might be m ’s time a great buyer of 
land, with his statutes, his recogmzances, lus hues, 
his double vouchers, his recoi enes is this the fine 
of his fines, and the recoiery of Ins recoicnes, to 
have his fine pate full of fine dirt ! w ill his vouchers 
vouch him no more of his purchases, and double 
ones too, than the length and breadth of a pair "of 
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iiidenturcs? The veiy con%C}*anccs of his lands 
Mill hai*dlr he in this box, and must the inheritor 
hmi*-elf ha\ c no more 1 ha 1 

Jlor Kot a jot more, my lord 

Ifam^ Is not parclimcnt made of sheep sluns ? 

Jlor, Ay, my lord, and of calf-skins too 

JIam They are sheep and cal res M'hicli seek out 
nssunnec in that I •will speak to this fellow, — 
Whose gnive 's this, sir ? 

1 GIo ^Iine, sir. — [(yinys 

0, a jni of clay for to be made 
For such a yu^st is meet, 

Ham I think it be thine, mdeed , for thou heat 
m’t. 

1 Clo You he out on 't, sir, and therefore it is 
not yours , for my part, I do not he m % and yet it 
IS mmc 

Ham Thou dost he in % to be in 't and say it is 
thine . ’tis for the dead, not for the quick , theie- 
fore, thou best 

1 Clo *Tis a quick lie, sir, ’tMuIl away agam 
from me to you 

Ham Wliat man dost thou dig it for 1 

1 Clo For no man, feir. 

Ham What woman, then 1 

( ' 

1 Clo For none, neithei 

Ham ■'ATio is to be buned in ’t ? 
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1 Clo One that was a woman, sir j but, rest her 
soul, she 's dead. 

Earn How absolute the knave is • we must speak 
by the card, or equivocation will undo us By the 
Lord, Horatio, this tbiee years I have taken note of 
it , the age is grown so picked, that the toe of the 
peasant comes so near the heel of the courtier he 
galls his kibe — ^How long hast thou been a grave- 
maker f 

1 Ch Of all the days i’ the year, I came to 't 
that day that our last "King Hamlet o’ercame For- 
tmbras. 

Ham How long is tnat since \ 

1 Clo Cannot you tell that ? every fool can tell 
that It was the very day that young Hamlet was 
bom , he that is mad, and sent into “Rnglgud. 

Ham Ay, marry , why was he sent into Eng- 
land 1 

1 Clo Why, because a was mad a shall re- 
cover his wits there , or, if a do not, 'tis no great 
matter there. 

Ham Why 1 

1 Clo, T will not be seen in him there , there the 
men are as mad as he. 

Sam How came he mad ? 

1 Clo Very strangely, they say 

Sam How strangely 1 
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1 Clo 'Faith, e'en vnth losing his TMts 
Sam Upon what ground ? 

1 Glo Why, here m Denmark I have been 
sexton here, man and boy, thiily years 

Ham How long will a man he i’ th’ earth ere 
he lot? 

1 Clo I’ faith, if he be not rotten before he die, 
— as we have many pocky corses now-a-days, that 
will scarce hold the laying in — ^he will last you some 
eight year, oi nme year a tannei will last you nine 
year 

Ham Why he more than anothei 1 
1 Clo Why, sir, his hide is so tanned with his 
trade, that he will keep out water a gieat while 
and your water is a sore decayer of your whoreson 
dead body Here 's a skull now , this skull hath 
lam you i’ the earth thiee-and-twenty years 
Sam Whose was it ? 

1 Clo A whoi eson mad fellow’s it was whose 
do you thmk it was? 

Ham Nay, I know not 

1 Clo A pestilence on him for a mad rogue ' a 
poured a flagon of Khenish on my head once Tins 
same skull, sir, this same skull, sir, was Torick’s 
skull, the long’s jestei 
Ham This ? 

1 Clo E’en that 
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Ham Let me see. [yaws <Ae silt??] Alas, poor 
Yonck ’—I know him, Horatio a fellow of inOmte 
jest, of most excellent fancy he hath borne me on 
his back a thousand tunes, and now, how abhorred 
m my imagmaiaon it la 1 my goige rises at it Here 
hung those hps,that I have kissed I Icnow not how 
oft Where be your gibes now! youi gambols? 
your songs? your flashes of merriment, thsit were 
wont to set the table on a loar ? Hot one now, to 
mock your own gnnnmg ? quite chap-fallen ? How, 
get you to my lady’s chamber, and tell her, let her 
paint an inch thick, to this favour slic must come, 
make hei laugh at that — ^Pr'ythee, Horatio, tell me 
one thing 

Hot. What’s that, my loid ? ,, 

Ham Dost thou thmk, Alexandei looked o’ this 
fashion i’ th’ eaHh ? 

Hot E’en so 

Ram And smelt so ? pah ! [Puts down the skull 

Hot E’en so, my loid 

Ram To what base uses we may return, Horatio 1 
Why may not imagination tiace the noble dust of 
Alexander, till he find it stoppmg a bung-hole ? 

, Ror ’Tweie to consider too curiously, to con- 
sider so 

Ram Ho, faith, not a jot , but to follow him 
thither with modesty enough, and likelihood to lend 
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it • as thus • Alexander died, Alexander was buried, 
Alexander returneth into dust , the dust is earth , 
of earth we make loam, and why of that loam 
wheieto he was converted might they not stop a 
beer-ban ell 

Imperious Csesai, dead, and turned to clay. 
Might stop a hole to keep the wmd away 
0 • that that earth which kept the world m 
awe 

Should patch a wall to expel the wmter’s flaw I 
But soft, but soft ' aside — ^here comes the king. 


Enter Priests, 4c, in procession, the Corse of 
Ophelia, Laertes and Mom nets following, 

, Kiko, Queee, their Trains , 4 c 
The queen, the courtieis WTio is that they 
follow. 

And with such maimed ntes ? This doth betoken. 
The corse they follow did with desperate 
hand 

Fordo its own life , ’t was of some estate 
Couch we awlule, and mark 

[Retiring vnth Horatio 
Laer What ceremony else ? 

Ham That is Laeites, 

A very noble youth maik 
Laer What ceremony else ? 
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Pi test Her obsequies have becu as far en- 
larged 

As \ e have vrairantise her death was doabtfttl , 
And, but that great command o’ersways the 
Older, 

She should in ground unsanctiiied have lodged 
Till the last ti limpet , for charitable ptayers, 
Shaids, flints, and pebbles, should be thrown on 
hei 

Yet here she is allow’d her virgin crants, 

Her maiden strewments, and the brmging home 
Of bell and bunal 

Laer Must there no more be done ? 

Priest No more be done 

We should piofane the serMce of the dead 
To sing a lequiem, and such rest to her 
As to peace-parted souls 

Lay her i’ th* earth , 
And from her fair and unpolluted flesh 
May %-iolets sprmg !_I tell thee, churlish priest, 

A mimstnng angel shall my sister bey 
When thou best howling 

Ham What, the fair Opheha 1 

Queen Sweets to the sweet farewell 

[Scattertng JUivaert 
I hoped thou shouldst have been my Hamlet’s 
wife 
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r thought thy bnde-bed to have dccKod, sweet 
maid, 

And not have sticMcd thy gra\e 
Lair 0, tieble woe 

Fall ten times treble on that cursdd head 
Wliose wicked deed thy most mgemous sense 
Dopri\ ed thee of ! — Hold off the earth awhile, 

Till I have caught her once more m mine arms 

\Liaps into the grave 

Now pile yonr dust upon the quick snd dead, 

Till of this flat a mountam you have made 
To o’er-top old Pelion or the skyish head 
Of blue Olympus. 

Ham [Advancing ] What is he whose gnef 
Bears such an emphasis 1 whose phrase of sorrow 
Conjures the wandermg stars, and makes them 
stand. 

Like wonder-wounded hearers ? This is I, 

Hamlet the Dane [Leape into the grave 

Laer The devil take thy soul • 

[Grappling with him. 
Ham Thou pray’st not well 
I pr'ytliee, take thy fingers from mj throat , 

For though I am not splenitive and rash 
Yet have I something in me dangerous, 

Which let thy wisdom fear Away tl y hand • 
King Pluck them asunder ' 
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Queen 
All Gentlemen, — 

jffor Good my lord, be qmet 

[TJie Attendants part them, and they come 
out of the grave 

Ham Why, I -mil fight with him upon this 
theme 

Until my eyehds wall no longer wag 
Queen 0 my son, what theme 1 
Ham I loved Opheha forty thousand brothers 
Could not, with all their quantity of love. 

Make up my sum. — What wilt thou do for hcrl 
Hing 0, he is mad, Laertes 
Queen For love of God, forbear him 
Ham ’Swounds * show me what thou 'It do 
Woo’t weepi woo’t fight? woo’t fast? woo’t tear 
thyself? 

Woo’t dnnk up Esill ? eat a crocodile ? 

I’ll do’t — Dost thou come here to whine, 

To outface me with leaping in her grave, 

Be buned quick with her, and so wiU I 

And, if thou prate of moimtains, let them throw , 

Millions of acres on us, till our ground, 

Singeing his pate against the bummg zone^ 

Make Ossa hke a wrart • l^ay, an thou ’It mouth, 
I ’ll rant as well as thou 
Queen 


This is mere madness : 
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And tlins avrhile the fit -will -work on him , 

Anon, as patient as the female dove 
When that her golden couplet aie disclos’d. 

His silence will sit drooping 

Earn Hear you, sir • 

What is the reason that you use me thus ? 

I loved you ever but it is no matter , 

Let Hercules himself do what he may, 

The cat will mew, and dog will have his day 

\Eant 

King I pray you, good Horatio, wait upon 
him — [Exit Hokatio 

[To Laertes] Strengthen your patience in oui 
last night’s speech , 

We ’ll put the matter to the present push — 

Grood Gertrude, set some watch over your son — 
This grave shall have a livmg monument 
An hour of quiet shoitly shall we see , 

TiU then, in patience our proceedinir be [Exeunt 


ScEKE IL — A Hall in the Castle. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio 

Ham So much for this, sir . now shall you see 
the other , — 

You do remember all the circumstance ? 
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If or Remombei it, my lord ! 
flam Su, m my lie-vn tlicre vaa ft kind of 
fighting 

rhat -would not let me sleep methought I hy 
Worse than the routines m the hilboes Rashly, — 
A.ud praised be rashness for it • let us know, 

Our indiscretion sometimes sen es us well, , 

When our deal plots do pall ; and that should 
teach us, 

There ’s a divmity tliat shapes our ends. 

Rough-hew them how we will — 

Ifor That is most certain. 

Ham Up from my cabin, 

My sea-gown scarfed about me, in the dark 
Groped I to find out them , had my desire , 
Fingered their packet , and, m fane, withdrew 
To mine own room agam making so bold, 

My fears forgetting mamiers, to unseal 

Their grand commission , where I found, Horatio, — 

0 royal knaVerr ' — ^an cract command, — 

JLuded with many several sorts of reasons, 
Impoiirog Denmark’s health, and England’s too. 
With, ho, such bugs and goblins in my life, — 
That, on the supeivise, no leisure bated, 

Ho, not to stay the gnndmg of the ase, 

My head should he struck ofi* 
filer 


Is ’t possible ? 
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Ham Here’s the commission read it" at more 
leisure 

But wilt thou hear me how I did proceed ? 

Hot I beseech you 

Ham Being thus benetted round with vil- 
lamies, — 

Ere 1 could make a piologue to my biains 
They had begun the play, — sat me down, 

Devised a new commission , wrote it fair 
I once did hold it, as our statists do, 

A baseness to wnte fair, and laboured much 
How to forget that leammg , but, sir, now 
Tt did me yeoman’s service — ^wilt thou know 
The effect of what I wiote 1 

Hor Ay, good my lord 

Ham Ajo. earnest conjuration from the king, — 
As England was his faithful tributary, 

As love between them as the palm should flounsh , 
As peace should still her wheaten garland wear , 
Amd stand a comma ’tween their amities , 

And many such-like ‘as’s’ of great charge, — 

That, on the view and know of these contents. 
Without debatement further, moie or less. 

He should the beaiers put to sudden death, 
l?ot shnving-time allowed 

J/or How M as this sealed ? 

Ham Why, even m that was Heaven ordinant. 
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I had my father’s signet in my purse, 

"Which was the model of that Danish seal , 

Folded the writ up in form of the other ; 

Subscribed it, gave 't the impression, placed it 
safely, 

The changeling never known Now, the next 
day 

Was our sea-fight , and what to this was sequent 

Thou know’st already I 

Hor. So Guildenstem and Kosencrante goi 

^ to’t I 

Ham Why, man, they did make love to thisl 

employment ,' 

They are not neai my conscience , their defeat 
Does by their own insinuation grow 
’T is dangerous, when the baser nature comes 
Between the pass, and fell-mcens^d points. 

Of mighty opposites 

Hor Why, what a king is this i 
Ham Does it not thmk thee, stand me now 
upon — 

He that hath kill’d my kmg, and whored my 
mother , 

Popp’d m between the election and my hopes. 
Thrown out his angle for my proper Kfe, 

And with such cozenage — ^is’t not perfect con- 
science 
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To quit him -with this arm? and is’t not to be 
damned 

To let this canker of our nature come 
En further evil 1 

Hot It must be shortly known to him from 
England 

"WTiat IS the issue of the business there 
Ham It will be short the interim is mme , 

And a man’s life no moie than to say, one 
But I am very sorry, good Horatio, 

That to Laertes I forgot myself, 

For, by the image of mjr cause, I see 
The portraiture of his I ’ll court his favoura 
But, sure, the bravery of his gnef did put 
me 

Into a towermg passion 

Hor Peace, who comes here ? 

Enter Osrick 

Osr Your lordship is right welcome back to 
Denmark 

Ham I humbly thank you, sir — Dost know 
this water-fly? 

Hor ‘No, my good lord 

Ham Thy state is the more gracious , for ’t is a 
vice to know him He hath much land, and fer 
tde let a beast be lord of beasts, and his crib shaH 
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stand nt the king's jucss 't is a chough j Irat, fls I 
say, Bpiciou*; «i the posbcssion. of dirt. 

OiT Sweet lord, if your lordship weio at leisure, 
I should impart a thing to you from his imycst}. 

Ilnm J Mill I’cceiie it, su, with all diligence of 
hpiritv Your bonnet to Ins right use , ’fcis for the 
head 

0$T I thank your lordship, it is veiy hot 
//rtj.i 2^0, bchc\c me, ’tis lery cold ; the vrind 
18 northerly 

Osr It IS indifferent cold, my loid, indeed 
Ifnm But M't, niPthinks, it is •very sultry, and 
hat for my complexion 

Osf Exceedingly, my lord , it is very sultiy, — 
os'tMcre, — I cannot tell how — But, my loid, his 
wajisty l>ade me signifr to you, that ho has laid a 
gont wager on y ovir head sir, this is the matter.— 
Ham I liecpfcl, you, remember — 

[H<j irr mot^s htm to put on htn hat 
Osr, Kay , in go k 1 faith , for mine ease, in good 
full' Pir, htn i« newly come to court, liOertes, 
I'tlu-ve tm an ab'-olutc gentleman, full of most 
f arc* IS> nt n m t *• of very soft society, and gieat 
•'•'owing m'l<<d, to sjmk feelingly of him, he is 
tlx canl n*- « s^erdar of gentry , for you shall find nt 
1 >r*i tb* contUH nt of what part a gentUraan would 
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Sam Sir, his definement suffers no perdition in 
you though, I know, to divide him inventonally, 
would dizzy the arithmetic of memory, and yet but 
yaw neithei, in respect of his quick sail But, in 
the verity of extolment, I take him to be a soul of 
gieat article , and his infusion of such dearth and 
rareness, as, to make true diction of him, his 
semblable is his mirroi, and who else would trace 
him, his umbrage, nothmg more 

Osr Your lordship speaks most mfallibly of him 
Ham The concernancy, sir? why do we wrap 
the gentleman m our more rawer breath ? 

Osr Sir^ 

Sor Is ’t not possible to understand m another 
tongue ? You will to 't, sir, really 

Ham YHiat imports the nomination of this 
gentleman ? 

Osr Of Laertes ? 

Hot His purse is empty already, all’s golden 
words are spent 
Ham Of him, sir 

Osr I know you are not ignorant — 

Ham I would you did, sir , yet, m faith, if you 
did, it would not much approve me — "Well, sir 
Osr You are not ignorant of what excellence 
Laertes is — 

Ham I dare not confess that lest I should 
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compare wth him m excellence, but, to know a 
man well, were to know himself 

Osr I mean, sir, for his weapon, but in the 
imputation laid on him by them, in his meed he’s 
nnfellowed 

Ham What ’s his n capon 1 

Osr Eapier and dagger 

Ham That ’s two of his weapons but, well. 

Osr Tlie kmg, su, hath wagered mth him six 
Barbary hoises against the wluch he has imponed, 
as X take it, six Fiench rapiers and poniards, with 
tiheir assigns, as girdle, hangers, and so Three of 
the carrmges, m faith, aie veiy de.n to fancy, very 
responsive to the hilts, most delicate carnages and 
of very hberal conceit 

Havi "What call jou the carriages? 

Hor I kmew, you must be edified by the morgent 
ere you had done 

Bam m. , „„M be aoie germane to the 

« eould 0^^ h, oor elde,- 1 

mh.17 hows agewt s« Blench swotd^ thea 

^ft-chbetege^ttoBamri. to 

imponed, as you call it? 

Osr The kmg, sir, hath laid, sir, that in a dozen 
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passes between youiself and bim, he shall not 
exceed you tliree hits he hath laid on twelve for 
nine , and that would come to immediate tnal, if 
your lordship would vouchsafe the answer 

Ham How if I answer, no ? 

Osr I mean, my loid, the opposition of your 
pei-son m trial 

Ham Sir, I wiU walk heie m the hall if it 
please his majesty, it is the breathing time of day 
with me let the foils be brought, the gentleman 
willmg, and the king hold his purpose, I will win 
for him an I can if not, I wiU gam nothmg but 
my shame and the odd hits 

Osr Shall I re-deliver you e’en so ? 

Ham To this effect, sir, after what flourish 
your nature will 

OsT I commend my duty to your lordship 

Ham Yours, yours \Exit Osrioe ] — He does 
well to commend it himself , there are no tongues 
else for ’s turn 

Hor This lapwmg runs away with the shell on 
his head. 

Ham He did comply with his dug before ho 
sucked it Thus has he, and many more of the 
same bevy, that, I know, tlie drossy age dotes on, 
only got tlie tune of the time and outward habit 
of encounter, a kmd of yesty collection which 
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cames them through and through the most fond 
and i^Timovred opmions, and do but blo^r them to 
their trial, the bubbles are out 


En(er a Lord 

Lord My lord, his majesty commended him to 
you by young Osiick, \iho bnngs back to him, tliat 
you attend him lu the hall he sends to know, if 
your pleasure hold to play with Laertes, or that 
you will take longer time 

Ham I am constant to my puiposcs, they 
foUow the king’s pleasure if Ms fitness sjwaks. 
imno IS readj , now, oi whensoercr, provided I be 
so able as now 

Lord The kmg and queen and all are coming 
down. 

Ha}n In happy time * 

Lord, The queen desires yon to use some gentle 
entertainment to Laertes, before jo« foil to 
play 

She weU instructs me [Exit Lord 

or You vnU. lose this wager, my lord 

1 , ^ 

wuinrfi,^!!j contmual practice, IshaU 

all 's h ’^ouldst not thmk how ill 

aU^here about my heart, but it is no nutter 



Scene 2.1 HAMLET 183 

Ham It IS but fooleiy , but it is such a Irirnl of 
gain-giving as would peihaps trouble a woman 
Hot, If your mind dislike anything, obey it I 
will forestall their repair hither, and say you hre 
not fit 

Ham Not a whit^ we defy angary there is a 
special providence in the fall of a sparrow If it 
be now, ’t is not to come , if it be not to come, it 
will be now , if it be not now, yet it will come 
the readiness is all Smce no man has aught of 
what he leaves, what is’t to leave betimes 1 Let 
be 

Enter Kixo, Queeh, Laeetes, Lords, Oskiok, ami 
Atiendatits totih foih, <Lc 

King Come, Hamlet, come, and take this hand 
from me 

[47/« King puts the hand of Laektbs into 
that ^Hamlet 

Ham Give me youi paidon, sir* I’ve done you 
wrong , 

But pardon ’t, as you are a gentleman 
This presence knows, 

And you must needs have heard, how I am pumshed 
With sore distraction What I have done. 

That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madness 
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Was ’fc Hamlet inronged Laertes ? Kever Hairfet" ; 
If Hamlet from himself be ta’en a\ra.y, * . 

An^, when he’s not himself, does wrong Loertra,- ' 
Then Hamlet does it not , Hamlet denies it. * 
Who does it then 1 TTih madness If ’t be 60/’“^ 
Hamlet is of the &ction that is wronged ; 

His madness is poor ELamlet’s enemy 
Sir, m this audience, 

Let my disclaiming from a purposed evil 
Free me so far in your most generous thoughts, 
That I have shot mine arrow o’er the honsej' ' 
And hurt my brother 

Laer I am satisfied in natun^ 

Whose motive, in this case, should stir me mos^ 

* 

To my revenge but m my terms of honour 
I stand aloof, and wdl no reconcilement 
Till by some elder masters, of known honour, 

I have a voice and precedent of peace, 

To keep my name ungored But till that lam 
I do receive your offered love like love. 

And wiU not wrong it 

Sam I embrace it freely j 

And will this brother’s wager frankly play.— 
Give us the fods —Come on. * 


Laer 

Sam I’llte 


Come, one for me. C 
your foil, Laertes : in mine ignc 



bccno 2.] 


HA3ILET 


IBS 


Your sloll shall, like a stai i’ the daikest night, 
Stick fiery ofif indeed 
Laer Yon mock me, sir 

Ham No, by this hand 

King Give tliem the foils, young Osrick — 
Cousin Hamlet, 

You know the wager 1 

Ham Very well, my lord, 

Your grace hath laid the odds o’ the weaker side 
King I do not fear it I have seen you both , 
But smce he ’s bettered, we have therefore odds 
Laer This is too heavy , let me see another 
Ham This bkes me well These foils have all 
a length 1 prepare to play 

Ost, Ay, my good loid 

Hing Set me the stoups of wine upon that 
table — 

If Hamlet give the first or second hit 
Or qiut m answer of the third exchange, 

Let all the battlements their ordnance fiie 
The kmg shall drmk to Hamlet’s bettei bieath 
And in the cup an union shall he throw. 

Richer than that which four successive kmgs 
In Denmark’s crown have worn Give me the 
cups. 

And let the kettle to the trumpet speak. 

The trumpet to the cannoneer without, 
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The cannons to the hea%eas, the neavens to earth, 
‘Now the king drinks to Hamlet J’ — Oome, 
begin,— 

A.nd you, the judges, bear a waiy eye 
Ham Come on, sir 

Laer Come, my lord \Theyplay, 

Ham One 

Laer No. 

Ham Judgment 

Osr A hit, a very palpable hit 
Laer Well — again. 

Kvng Stay , give me drmk Hamlet, this pearl 
IS thme , 

Here ’s to thy health — Give him the cup 

\Trumpets sound, and cannon shot off within 
Ham I’ll play this bout first set it by awhile. 
Oome — \They play ] Anothei hit , what say you ? 
Laer A touch, a touch, I do confesa 
King Our son shall wm 
Queen He ’s fat, and scant of breath — 

Here, Hamlet, take my napkm, rub thy brows , 
The queen carouses to thy fortune, TTnmlAf. 

Ham Good madam • 

Gertrude, do not drink 
Queen I will, my lord I pray you, pardon me 

tng [Aside ] It is the poisoned cup . xt is too 
late 
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Sam I dale not drink yet, madam , by-and-by 
Queen Come, let me wipe thy face 
Laer My lord, I’ll hit him now 
King ' I do not think it 

Laer [Aside ] And yet it is almost against my 
conscience 

Ham Come, for the third, Laertes You but 
dally 

I pray you, pass with your best violence 
I am afeard you make a wanton of me 
Laer Say you so 1 come on [Tliey play 

Osr Nothing, neither way 
Laer Have' at you now 

{Xaeetes wounds Hamlet , then, vn scuffling 
they change rapiers, and Hamlet wounds 
Laertes 

King Part them i they are mcensed 

Ham Nay, come again [The (^'o^-mfaXU 

Osr Look to the queen there, ho > 

Hor They bleed on both sides — ^How is it, my 
lordl 

Osr How IS % Laertes 1 

Laer Why, as a woodcock to mine own sprmge, 
Osnck, 

I am justly killed with mine own treachery 
Ham How does the queen ? 

Vxnn She swoonds to see them bleed 
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Queen No, no, the dnnk, the drink, — 0 my 
dear Hamlet • 

The dnnk, the dnnk • I am poison’d [Dies 

Ham 0 villamy •—Ho, let the door he lock’d • 
Treachery • seek it out [rMvnTrs fnlla. 

Laer It is here, Hamlet Hamlet, thou art 
slam , 

No medicine m the Tvorld can do thee good • 

In thee there is not half an hour of life , 

The tieacherous mstrument is m thy hand, 
Unhated and envenomed The foul practice 
Hath turned itself on me lo • here I he, 

Never to nse agam Thy mother ’s poisoned 
I can no more The kmg, the king ’s to hhme, 
Ham The pomt envenomed too • 

Then, venom, to thy v ork • King 

All Treason • treason • 

Kxng 0, yet defend me, friends , I am hut hurt 
Ham Heie, thou mcestuous, murdeious, dam- 
ned Dane, 

Dnnk off Hiis poUon _,b thy onioa here I 
ffoUow my mother [Kko 

... “ justly served , 

it IS a poison tempered hy himself — 

^change foigiveness with me, nohle Hamlet, 
ne and my fathei’s death come not upon thee, 
thine on me t ^ rJ 
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Ilam Heaven ntrike thee free of it 1 I follow 
thee — 

I am dead, Horatio — Wretched queen, adieu 1 — 
You that look pale and tremble at this chance, 
That are but mutes or audience to this act, 

Had I but time, — as this fell sergeant, death, 

Is strict in his arrest, — O i I could tell you, — 

But let it be. — ^Horatio, I am dead , 

Thou In-’st • report me and my cause aright 
To the unsatisfied 

Hot Heier belieie it 

I am more an antique Eoman than a Dane , 

Here’s yet some hquor left 
ffam As thou 'rt a man, 

line me the cup let go, by Heaien I’ll have 
it — 

O good Horatio, what a wounded name, 

Things standing thus unknown, shall live behind 
me ' 

If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart. 

Absent thee from felicity awhile, 

And m this harsh world draw thy breath m 
pam 

To tell my story [il/arc7< c^ar off, and shot within 
What warlike noise is this ? 

Osr Young Fortinbias, with conquest come from 
Poland, 
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To tlie amljossadors of England gives 
This Marhlce volley 

JJam 0, 1 die, Horatio, 

Tlip potent poison quite o’ei-crow s my spirit ; 

1 cannot live to hear the neivs from England j 
But I do prophesy the election lights 
On Fortmbras he has my dying % oico , 

So tell him, -with the occurrents, more and less, 
Which have solicited — Tlie rest is silence 

Hot No^ cracks a noble heart — Good mght, 
sweet pnnee , 

And flights of angels sing thee to thy rest ! — 

Why does the drum come hither 1 

Enter Foutinbkas, the English Ambassadors, and 
others 

For Where is this sight 1 
Sor What is it yo u ould see J 

If aught of woe or wonder, cense your search 
For This quarry ones on ha\ock — O proud 
death > 

What feast is toward in thine eternal cell 
Tliat thou BO many princes at a shot 
So bloodily hast struck? 

^ The sight is dismal, 

And our afiairs from England come too late 
The ears are senseless that should give us hearing, 


To tell him lus commaudment is fulfilled, 

That Rosencrantr and Guildenstein are dead 
Where should ve haA e om thanks 1 

ITor Not fiom lus mouth, 

Had it the ability of life to thank }^ou 
He no\ er ga^ e commandment for then deatli, 

But smcc, so jump upon this bloody question, 

You from the Polack ^^ars, and you fiom England, 
Are here arrived, gi\ e ordci that these bodies 
High on a stage be placdd to the neiv , 

And let me speak to the yet unknow mg woild. 
How these things came about so shall you hear 
Of carnal, bloody, and unnatuml acts. 

Of accidental judgments, casual slaughteis, 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and forced cause. 
And, m this upshot, purposes mistook 
Fallen on the mventors’ heads all this can I 
Truly delii er 

For Let us haste to beat it. 

And call the noblest to the audience 
For me, with sonow I embrace my fortune 
I has e some rights of memory in this kingdom. 
Which now' to claim my santage doth minte me 

Hor Of that I shall have also cause to speak. 
And from his mouth whose voice w'lll draw on 
more 

But let this same be piesently performea. 









Even \7lulc men’s minds arc ivild, lest more miB- 
chance, 

On plots and enors, happen 

For. Let four caplains 

Bear Hamlet, like a soldici, to the stage , 

For he •was likely, had he been put on, 

To have proved most loyally and foi his passage, 
The soldiei-s’ music, and the ntes of war 
Speak loudly for lum 

Take up the bodies — such a sight as this 
Becomes the field, but heie shows much amiss. 

Go, bid the soldieis shoot 

[JPxsMn', bearing ojF tlt« bodiet , after which, 
a peal of ordnance ts shot off 
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